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is The Real Catastrophe 


By Jesse D. Palmer 

As scary as the current Japanese nuclear 
disaster is with radiation displacing thousands 
of people and poisoning the ocean around the 
plant, the environmental damage caused 
silently by the business-as-usual use of coal, 
natural gas, oil, and hydroelectric power is 
arguably greater than the current nuclear 
crisis. The mainstream media doesn’t send 
out camera crews to film coal-fired power 
plants operating as designed, or natural gas 
fracking wells, or mountaintop removal mining, 
but that doesn’t mean that each isn’t an 
ongoing ecological catastrophe. 

To understand what Fukushima really 
means, it is helpful to step back and avoid 
seeing the disaster in isolation. Does the 
catastrophe mean there is merely a problem 
with this plant design, or nuclear power as a 
whole, or the entire highly complex 
technologically dependent way of life we’re a 
part of? Is the problem the way electricity is 
produced, or that the system needs so damn 
much of it in the first place? What can we do 
to move in a different direction? 


The nuclear disaster in Japan is a warning 
against nuclear power — perhaps just in time 
to slow down a global rush towards 
construction of more nuclear power plants to 
supply exploding demand for electricity. Many 
reasonable people have recently begun 
supporting nuclear power as a “clean" — or at 
least non-greenhouse gas emitting — supply 
of power; a way of continuing business as 
usual and fueling rapid economic expansion 
while avoiding devastating climate change. 

For nuclear power, the infrequent nuclear 


accidents that release radiation are by no 
means the most worrisome risks. The greatest 
risk from nuclear power has always been the 
waste. In the US and around the world, there 
is no realistic plan for permanently and safely 
disposing of the waste, some of which can be 
dangerous for 100,000 years. 

While most of the attention at Fukushima 
has been on the partial meltdown of the 

reactor cores and release of radiation from the 
containment structures, it is now apparent that 
a significant amount of radiation released has 


been from spent nuclear fuel stored in cooling 
ponds. In the US, with no permanent nuclear 
waste disposal site, it is instead stored in 
identical large cooling ponds at each nuclear 
plant, sometimes for many years. After waste 
cools for 5 years, it can be moved to dry 
storage casks, which then pile up around the 
plant waiting for some place to go. But many 
plant operators aren’t putting waste in casks 
because to do so would cost billions of dollars. 
This is a dangerous legacy to leave future 
generations. 

Nuclear also fails the “clean” test because 
the uranium used in reactors has to be mined, 
creating more radioactive waste and 
contaminated water around mining sites that is 
rarely discussed. Perhaps this is because 
many mines are on indigenous land. And 
while Obama and leaders around the world 
have signaled their desire to build more 
nuclear power plants as an alternative to fossil 
fuels, private industry is holding back because 
in addition to the dangers, building nuclear 

Continued on page 13 
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plant operators aren’t putting waste in casks 
because to do so would cost billions of dollars. 
This is a dangerous legacy to leave future 
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while Obama and leaders around the world 
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By Tamar Libertad Ximenez*. 

I used to live in Los Angeles but now I live in 
a small town called Tupelo, Mississippi, a 
place in which everyone idolizes Elvis. I’m 
here because I racked up student loans, 
couldn’t find a full-time job in nice, warm Los 
Angeles and needed to be able to afford my 
basic necessities and help my family out. 
Moving here was like a slap in the face. 

I had been heavily involved in activism in 
college and tried to at least maintain 
community ties and assist with community 
movements and events when I could after 
graduation. Social justice was and still is in my 
blood, but I wound up a slave to The Man. 


Orleans 

Overshadows a ? * 
Complex 


#1 for per capita homicide 
years running, in a neighborhood so 
notoriously dangerous many cabbies won’t 
visit it. For context, there were 165+ murders 
of black folks in New Orleans in 2010 — not a 
by cops — and six Latino victims of 
homicide just in the same two-week period 
between Dec 7 & 21st. , 

The St. Roch neighborhood is no joke. I’ve 
had more friends robbed at gunpoint in St. 
Roch than in the rest of the city combined. 
People die there pretty often, which was why I 
found it strange when shitloads of “tourist 
punks” appeared there last fall, dozens, 
hundreds, swamping whole blocks. All of a 


Community 
























































































Will. v4 I I V/VUvl I . 


wiyi iiiiv/wi II 


IIVUIIl Ul lUUIUUUII I V IV/UUVyrU IIUO 



Violence in New 


Overshadows a 
Complex Community 


VJKW\N<H 

U 

Ion \>M^ - 


grant La 


By Tamar Libertad Ximenez*. 

I used to live in Los Angeles but now I live in 
a small town called Tupelo, Mississippi, a 
place in which everyone idolizes Elvis. I’m 
here because I racked up student loans, 
couldn’t find a full-time job in nice, warm Los 
Angeles and needed to be able to afford my 
basic necessities and help my family out. 
Moving here was like a slap in the face. 

I had been heavily involved in activism in 
college and tried to at least maintain 
community ties and assist with community 
movements and events when I could after 
graduation. Social justice was and still is in my 
blood, but I wound up a slave to The Man. 
The Man to me is a company called ABC* 
Furniture Industries Inc. This place, like so 
many others in Mississippi and the rest of the 
South is wound up in corruption scandals 
beyond my wildest imagination. 

The conditions for immigrants anywhere are 
difficult but they're so different from what I’m 
used to seeing in Los Angeles that they really 
scare me sometimes. I’m used to jomaleros, 
and micas, getting sold in MacArthur Park. 
Mississippi and other areas in the South are 
different. 

Here, E-Verify ensures that cronies steal 
identities and sell them to undocumented 
immigrants at elevated prices. Sadly, some of 
these cronies are Latinos who are bilingual, 
have their papeles and find immigrants to be a 
lucrative form of business. ABC Furniture 
Industries knows about these transactions. In 
fact, a lot of supervisors are involved in 
procuring these identities and selling them to 
undocumented immigrants and one of them (I 


* 


\ 


#1 for per capita homicide 
in a neighborhood so 


will call him Ricardo*) went to jail for this. 
Ricardo is now a supervisor again. It turns out 
that he had a collaborator in Human 
Resources named J who would steal the 
information while Ricardo would make the fake 
I.D.s in his computer. Ricardo still sells 
information, he extorts employees every week 
and it's like nothing ever happens. The 
employees he commits these crimes against 
are too afraid to talk. I have not reported him 
because he leaves no paper trail, and because 
the employees who were brave enough to 
explain how the scheme works requested that I 
don’t. And so I will not speak in their name 
because they are afraid, and I respect their 
wishes. 

Working as a translator for Human 

Continued on page 13 1 

* Names have been changed for protection. 


By Jules Bentley 

This winter there was an unusual wave of 
violence in New Orleans. Right? There must 
have been, because people were freaking out. 
The news covered it. Even Slingshot, out in 
California, wrote to ask about all the “intense 
shit” going down here. 

This winter there was no unusual wave of 
violence. There was no surge, no increase, no 
uptick. December was a bad month, but only 
as bad as it usually is. There were only as 
many killings (and robberies and assaults) as 
there always are in the run-up to Christmas. 
What was different was white people died. 

* I could say it differently, but differently would 
be less honest. I'm not saying the deaths of 
these white people weren't terrible, or that 
j anyone shouldn't be upset. These people were 
loved. They were also in New Orleans, a city 


lat’s been U.S 
jars running, . 
notoriously dangerous many cabbies won’t 
visit it. For context, there were 165+ murders 
of black folks in New Orleans in 2010 — not a 
few by cops — and six Latino victims of 
homicide just in the same two-week period 
between Dec 7 & 21st. 

The St. Roch neighborhood is no joke. I’ve 
had more friends robbed at gunpoint in St. 
Roch than in the rest of the city combined, 
i People die there pretty often, which was why I 
found it strange when shitloads of “tourist 
punks" appeared there last fall, dozens, 
hundreds, swamping whole blocks. All of a 
sudden, out-of-towners were squatting St. 
Roch in numbers way beyond anything anyone 
can remember, and some even began 
panhandling there. It’s very upsetting to a lot of 
New Orleanians that anyone would come to 
one of the poorest cities of America, into one 
of its poorer neighborhoods, and ask the locals 
for money. It’s apparently so upsetting that 
when a horrible St. Roch squat fire killed eight 
people, a lot of my friends expressed anger 


and disgust towards the dead rather than 
sympathy. “Fuck those fucking kids," said 
some folks who really should know better, 
some who were themselves those kids not so 
long ago. It was a shameful failure of 
compassion. 

How did things come to this? 

Meanwhile, a wave of hysteria erupted over 
a reported series of shootings, rapes, 
kidnappings, robberies, and home invasions, 
crimes perceived as targeting young white 
^'Continued on page 12 
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Slingshot is an independent radical newspaper 
published in Berkeley since 1988. 

Is making Slingshot — or engaging with any 
alternative project — more like planting a garden, or 
more like harvesting one? In other words, do we do 
this because we’re hoping it will somehow change 
the world and make the future better, or are our 
motivations more about how this project changes 
our lives right now? Our many forms of resistance 
— protests, building workers collectives, getting off 
the grid — have to nourish our souls and give us 
opportunities for creativity and freedom while we’re 
doing them for them to be sustainable and worth 
continuing. 

Making the paper isn’t our job nor are we forced 
to do it out of a sense of duty or obligation. 
Participating is one way we can spend our days that 
it is engaging and social. Actually, it’s a blast. A big 
part of its sustaining relevance is the way it helps 
jjeave webs of community — drawing different 
scenes and different types of people together in 
interesting and new ways. A world without bosses 
or consumers is a world where people do things not 
because of a separate payoff, but out of the 
inherent pleasure of the action itself. Throwing your 
life into the counter-culture by joining a collective or 
starting your own is not certain to save the planet, 
but it may save you from boredom and 
meaninglessness. 

Moving into the summer season opens up 
possibilities for travel, fresh tomatoes, rowdy forest 
gatherings, lazy warm afternoons, swimming and 
meeting new friends. Despite the harsh events of 
the world — wars, ecological disasters, injustice and 
oppression — we can’t forget to enjoy what is still 
possible. 

We had a moment of stress at a meeting a few 
days before going to press when articles on some 
important topical events didn’t materialize: anything 
about US military action in Libya, something on 
union busing in general and protests in Madison in 
particular, analysis about the revolts in North Africa 
and the Middle East. We wanted these articles but 
in the internet age, it often makes more sense to 
rely on electronic media to keep up on rapidly 
changing events. Our niche as an on-paper 
publication is arguably different. 

• • • 
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By Jude w/ Committee to Stop FBI Repression 
Across the nation, more than a thousand 
people are poised to jump into action if — 
more likely when — 23 anti-war and 
international solidarity activists are 
subpoenaed or indicted on “material support 
for terrorism" charges related to their non¬ 
violent work. On September 24, 2010, the FBI 
executed a highly coordinated attack on 
activists in Chicago, Minneapolis and Grand 
Rapids, Ml involved in the Minneapolis Anti- 
War Committee, the Palestine Solidarity 
Group, the Colombia Action Network, Students 
for a Democratic Society, and the Freedom 
Road Socialist Organization. Early in the 
morning, more than 70 FBI agents swept into 
homes and seized activists’ political and 
personal papers, financial records, computers, 
passports and other documents (even 


children's drawings). 

In Minneapolis, the FBI raided the office of 
the Anti-War Committee, seizing documents 
and computers. Most of the activists raided 
that day were also subpoenaed to a grand jury 
in Chicago, with several other subpoenas 
being served within a few days. 

The raids and subpoenas were coordinated 
with the help of an FBI infiltrator who went by 
the name “Karen Sullivan." “Karen” had 
infiltrated the AWC months before the 2008 
Republican National Convention in St. Paul, 
MN and had worked her way into the inner 
ranks of the organization. She took on 


found out that “Karen” had helped sabotage 
that trip by alerting the authorities about it and 
turning her office key over to the FBI for the 
raid. Over the years, “Karen” had woven a 
vague but poignant story of her life to earn 
others’ trust, even posing as a member of a 
couple with a person who went by “Daniela 
Cardenas” who she had met at a political event 
attended by other AWC members. 

In the wake of the raids, 23 people have 
been subpoenaed and have refused to testify 
before a grand jury, standing in solidarity with 
each other and their comrades abroad. These 
activists recognize that the grand jury is a 


prominent roles, including speaking on behalf vvitch-hunt that poses a threat to their 
of the AWC at various events, facilitating movemen t s their comrades in countries such 
meetings, even going on a trip to Israel with gs Colombia and Palestine, their communities 
two other AWC members. The AWC later ^ ere j n ^ united States, and themselves. 
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NTABILITY 


By Kristian Williams 

Over the past fifteen years, I have 
consistently written about policing from an 
abolitionist perspective, but the great majority 
of my actual political work would fit more or 
less comfortably in the police accountability 
framework. I begin with this point because I 
believe it is quite a common situation, not only 
for police abolitionists, but for revolutionaries of 
all various kinds. 

There is a common — and, I think, mistaken 


abolition is our goal — and not merely a moral 
precept that we organize our daydreams 
around — then that leaves us with the hard 
work of building an oppositional political 
movement that is capable of eliminating the 
existing criminal justice system. That 
movement, of course, will have to engage in 
other action while it is building its strength; to a 



deeper. The two views suggest fundamentally 
different visions of society, and 
correspondingly, different logics of political 
action. Accountability and abolition are not 
merely different goals, but different strategic 
orientations. 

The “police accountability” framework 
suggests, necessarily, that policing can be 
improved simply by bringing it under the 
control of the community, or if not the 
community, then at least its elected 
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part of its sustaining relevance is the way it helps 
j^eave webs of community — drawing different 
scenes and different types of people together in 
interesting and new ways. A world without bosses 
or consumers is a world where people do things not 
because of a separate payoff, but out of the 
inherent pleasure of the action itself. Throwing your 
life into the counter-culture by joining a collective or 
starting your own is not certain to save the planet, 
but it may save you from boredom and 
meaninglessness. 

Moving into the summer season opens up 
possibilities for travel, fresh tomatoes, rowdy forest 
gatherings, lazy warm afternoons, swimming and 
meeting new friends. Despite the harsh events of 
the world — wars, ecological disasters, injustice and 
oppression — we can’t forget to enjoy what is still 
possible. 

We had a moment of stress at a meeting a few 
days before going to press when articles on some 
important topical events didn’t materialize: anything 
about US military action in Libya, something on 
union busing in general and protests in Madison in 
particular, analysis about the revolts in North Africa 
and the Middle East. We wanted these articles but 
in the internet age, it often makes more sense to 
rely on electronic media to keep up on rapidly 
changing events. Our niche as an on-paper 
publication is arguably different. 

• • • 

Some people have asked about our landlord’s 
bankruptcy - are we going to lose our space? The 
court process is continuing and it is still too early to 
know. And what about our lawsuit against the FBI 
for the police seizure of all our computers in 2008? 
Our lawyers and the government filed motions to 
end the case recently, but the judge is still 
considering them. And they say collective process 
is too slow to be “practical”... 

• • • 

If you get multiple copies of the paper in the mail 
for free distro, please let us know if you move. The 
post office has started charging us $12.50 for each 
returned envelope! 

• • • 

Slingshot is always looking for new writers, 
artists, editors, photographers, translators, 
distributors, etc. to make this paper. If you send 
something written, please be open to editing. 

Editorial decisions are made by the Slingshot 
Collective but not all the articles reflect the opinions 
of all collectives members. We welcome debate and 
constructive criticism. 

Thanks to the people who made this: Abhay, 
Alena, Anka, Bird, Brian, Dee, Eggplant, Heather, 
Jayson, Julia, Jesse, Kathryn, Kermit, Ramona, 
Samara, Sandy, Sunny, Thomas and all the authors 
and artists. 

Slinashot New Volunteer Meeting 
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passports and other documents (even 


of the AWC at various events, facilitating 
meetings, even going on a trip to Israel with 
two other AWC members. The AWC later 


movements, their comrades in countries such 
as Colombia and Palestine, their communities 
here in the United States, and themselves. 



By Kristian Williams 

Over the past fifteen years, I have 
consistently written about policing from an 
abolitionist perspective, but the great majority 
of my actual political work would fit more or 
less comfortably in the police accountability 
framework. I begin with this point because I 
believe it is quite a common situation, not only 
for police abolitionists, but for revolutionaries of 
all various kinds. 

There is a common — and, I think, mistaken 
— technique for wishing away our discomfort 
about the distance between our hopes and our 
actions. It is to assume that every reform is a 
step on the road to abolition; that they are all 
“moving in the right direction” and ought, 
therefore, to be supported. 

The problem is that not every reform is 
really a step in the right direction. The history 
of criminal justice reform is a sobering study in 
the law of one step forward, two steps back. It 
was reformers, remember, who created the 
modem prison system. It was reformers who 
argued that the police should prevent crime, 
and reformers who helped establish their 
autonomy from partisan politics. Community 
policing — which has only increased the police 
involvement in social affairs, and has not 
reduced levels of police violence — has been 
sold to the public under the banner of reform. 
Reformers have even added to the police 
arsenal — giving the cops tasers and less- 
lethal weapons in an effort to reduce 
shootings, for an example. 

Thanks to the work of reformers, the cops 
today are better trained, better paid, more well 
armed, and better organized than at any other 


abolition is our goal — and not merely a moral 
precept that we organize our daydreams 
around — then that leaves us with the hard 
work of building an oppositional political 
movement that is capable of eliminating the 
existing criminal justice system. That 
movement, of course, will have to engage in 
other action while it is building its strength; to a 



engaging in other action. 

A resolute insistence on “nothing short of 
abolition” would in effect make us irrelevant to 
political processes as they unfold. We can, and 
should, make forceful arguments for abolition. 
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deeper. The two views suggest fundamentally 
different visions of society, and 
correspondingly, different logics of political 
action. Accountability and abolition are not 
merely different goals, but different strategic 
orientations. 

The “police accountability” framework 
suggests, necessarily, that policing can be 
improved simply by bringing it under the 
control of the community, or if not the 
community, then at least its elected 
representatives. This approach suggests, of 
course, that the institution will survive, albeit in 
a more friendly, more lawful form. The view of 
policing implied in this perspective is that it is 
legitimate and necessary, and that the 
problems it presents are the effect of individual 
misconduct or organizational dysfunction. 

The abolitionist critique, on the other hand, 
is that the problems of policing — the racism, 
the class bias, the violence — speak to the 
real character and the deepest purpose of the 
institution. The answer, then, is not to create 
better, smarter, more sensitive, skilled, and 
law-abiding cops; the answer is to get rid of the 
institution altogether and put in its place 
something that genuinely does meet our needs 
for public safety and dispute resolution. As it 
happens, that requires a totally different kind of 

If we are ever going 

| to be,able to build J 

l an effectiveipollge~| 

[abolitionist movement 












know. And what about our lawsuit against the FBI 
for the police seizure of all our computers in 2008? 
Our lawyers and the government filed motions to 
end the case recently, but the judge is still 
considering them. And they say collective process 
is too slow to be “practical"... 

• • • 

If you get multiple copies of the paper in the mail 
for free distro, please let us know if you move. The 
post office has started charging us $12.50 for each 
returned envelope! 

• • • 

Slingshot is always looking for new writers, 
artists, editors, photographers, translators, 
distributors, etc. to make this paper. If you send 
something written, please be open to editing. 

Editorial decisions are made by the Slingshot 
Collective but not all the articles reflect the opinions 
of all collectives members. We welcome debate and 
constructive criticism. 

Thanks to the people who made this: Abhay, 
Alena, Anka, Bird, Brian, Dee, Eggplant, Heather, 
Jayson, Julia, Jesse, Kathryn, Kermit, Ramona, 
Samara, Sandy, Sunny, Thomas and all the authors 
and artists. 

Slingshot New Volunteer Meeting 

Volunteers interested in getting involved with 
Slingshot can come to the new volunteer meeting 
on Sunday, August 28, 2011 at 4 p.m. at the Long 
Haul in Berkeley (see below). 

Article Deadline & Next Issue Date 

Submit your articles for issue 107 by September 
17,2011 at 3 p.m. 

Volume 1, Number 106, Circulation 19,000 
Printed April 28,2011 

Slingshot Newspaper 

A publication of Long Haul 
Office: 3124 Shattuck Avenue 
Mailing: PO Box 3051, Berkeley, CA 94703 
Phone (510) 540-0751 
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Circulation Information 

Subscriptions to Slingshot are free to prisoners, low 
income and anyone in the USA with a Slingshot 
Organizer, or $1 per issue or back issue. 
International $3 per issue. Outside the Bay Area 
we'll mail you a free stack of copies if you give them 
out for free. Note: they come in 1lb-packages - you 
can order 1 package or up to 6 (6 lbs) for free - let 
us know how many you want. In the Bay Area, pick 
up copies at Long Haul or Bound Together Books in 
SF. 


actions, it is to assume mat every reform is a 
step on the road to abolition; that they are all 
“moving in the right direction” and ought, 
therefore, to be supported. 

The problem is that not every reform is 
really a step in the right direction. The history 
of criminal justice reform is a sobering study in 
the law of one step forward, two steps back. It 
was reformers, remember, who created the 
modem prison system. It was reformers who 
argued that the police should prevent crime, 
and reformers who helped establish their 
autonomy from partisan politics. Community 
policing — which has only increased the police 
involvement in social affairs, and has not 
reduced levels of police violence — has been 
sold to the public under the banner of reform. 
Reformers have even added to the police 
arsenal — giving the cops tasers and less- 
lethal weapons in an effort to reduce 
shootings, for an example. 

Thanks to the work of reformers, the cops 
today are better trained, better paid, more well 
armed, and better organized than at any other 
point in history. And shouldn’t this, after all, be 
what we expected? Isn't the point of reform to 
improve the institution, that is, to aid its work? 
As Foucault argued, reform is “part of [the] 
very functioning” of the criminal justice system; 
“it constitutes, as it were, its programmg/_ 

Accountability and 
abolition are not] 

merely different 

|~but different! 

[ strategic’orientations 

With all that on the ledger sheet, one might 
be tempted to just refuse to participate in any 
reform or accountability efforts at all — that is, 
to refuse to have anything at all to do with any 
project that does not have abolition as, not 
only its final aim, but as its immediate aim. 

But this, too, would be a mistake. 
Obviously, we do not at present have the 
power to simply disband the police force. So if 



engaging in other action. 

A resolute insistence on “nothing short of 
abolition” would in effect make us irrelevant to 
political processes as they unfold. We can, and 
should, make forceful arguments for abolition. 
But if the only thing we can say is that there 
should be no police, then we become, in a 
sense, neutral as to any and all immediate 
questions concerning the powers or practices 
of police as they presently exist. It’s pretty 
damn embarrassing to have no relevant 
opinion as to whether the police should carry 
tasers, or on the issue of racial profiling, or on 
the question of whether killer cops should be 
fired. 

But of course no one really is neutral in quite 
the way that I’m suggesting. The point is, that 
to be strictly consistent in an absolute “no 
reforms” stance would require us to act as 
though the smaller immediate controversies 
were of no importance to our larger cause. In 
reality, the situation is quite different. If we are 
ever going to be able to build an effective 
police-abolitionist movement, we have to be 
seen to be addressing these immediate 
concerns, and doing so in a way that connects 
to a broader social vision. 

The difference between the police 
accountability perspective and the abolitionist 
perspective is not a question of reforms or no 
reforms. The difference is, in fact, much 


a more rrienoiy, more lawrui form, i ne view ui 
policing implied in this perspective is that it is 
legitimate and necessary, and that the 
problems it presents are the effect of individual 
misconduct or organizational dysfunction. 

The abolitionist critique, on the other hand, 
is that the problems of policing — the racism, 
the class bias, the violence — speak to the 
real character and the deepest purpose of the 
institution. The answer, then, is not to create 
better, smarter, more sensitive, skilled, and 
law-abiding cops; the answer is to get rid of the 
institution altogether and put in its place 
something that genuinely does meet our needs 
for public safety and dispute resolution. As it 
happens, that requires a totally different kind of 



society, one without the inequalities that the 
cops preserve, and the hope is that by going 
after the cops we bring that new society closer 
to existence. 

Now these are very different ways of looking 
at our society, and thinking about the police. 
But they are not so divergent as to make 
cooperation impossible: For while 

abolitionsists want to eliminate the police, so 
long as they exist we also want to limit the 
abuses they can inflict. 

The challenge is to pursue only those 
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They all invoked their Fifth Amendment right 
against self-incrimination and did not testify. 
People who have refused to testify before 
grand juries have often faced jail time for civil 
contempt of court. Judges can jail witnesses 
for the life of the grand jury —up to 18 months. 


A grand jury is a panel that hears evidence 
from a prosecutor and decides whether or not 
to charge someone with a crime. People can 
be jailed for contempt of court if they do not 
answer the questions. The jurors are 
handpicked by prosecutors with no screen for 
bias. All evidence is presented in a cloak of 
secrecy with no judge present, the transcript 
sealed, and the public barred from the room. 
Prosecutors have no responsibility to present 
evidence that favors those being investigated, 
which almost invariably helps them get the 


want. Grand jury witnesses'" 
can’t bring a lawyer with them. 

Judges often give witnesses one of two 
kinds of immunity in order to prevent them 
from pleading the Fifth and force them to 
testify. Use immunity is the better of the two 
since it prevents the witness from being 



prosecuted based on what anyone testifies 
about, whereas transactional immunity only 
prevents what the witness says about 
themselves to be used for prosecution (i.e., 
other people’s testimony can still be used to 
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prosecute them). Historically, many people 
have refused to testify even after being 
granted immunity since it is clearly a way of 
pitting activists against each other and making 
them feel that they have to snitch on others to 
save themselves. Rather than being coerced 
into betraying their comrades, they’ve been 
jailed for contempt. 

At this time, none of the 23 have been offered 
immunity, jailed for contempt, or indicted. Any 
of them could be called back to testify at any 
time and jailed if they refuse, or charged with a 
crime. Given the looming threat, the 23 have 
been organizing a pre-emptive defense 
campaign of protests; petitions, call-in days to 
the prosecutor, speaking tours and regional 
organizing conferences. Dozens of 
organizations and prominent activists, both 
nationally and internationally, have also issued 



solidarity statements in support of the fight 
against this repression. The targeted activists 
are bracing for the next stage of state 
repression even while they’re in the midst of 
dealing with their current situations. They are 
struggling to have seized property returned to 
them, which is an onerous if not impossible 
legal battle to fight while an investigation is 
ongoing. Several have also been targeted for 
additional security searches at airports while 
traveling, whether for giving presentations 
about their situations or for other reasons. 

To help with resistance, you can sign a 
pledge to take action in the event of more 
subpoenas or indictments, donate to the legal 
defense fund, check out upcoming support 
events and protests in your area, join one of 
the 15 regional support committees, or create 
a new one! Info: mrw.stopfbi.net. 


reforms that lead us closer to the goal of a 
world without police. That means avoiding 
reforms that help police institutions to repair 
themselves, that extend their lives or increase 
their power, that bolster public confidence in 
the criminal justice system, or that expand the 
cops’ reach into or influence over community 
life. 

Unfortunately it is impossible to create two 
stable lists of good or bad campaigns. The 
decisions here turn on questions of strategy, 
which means thev are bound to chanae as 


view. Isolate the cops politically; divide them 
from potential sources of support. Suppress 
officer morale; impede recruiting; and promote 
whistle-blowing. Reduce the resources 
available to the criminal justice system. 
Frustrate the police in the pursuit of their own 
agenda; publicly demonstrate that the law-and- 
order agenda can be defeated. Present the 
case for abolition. Situate our demands as 
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which almost invariably helps them get the 
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reforms that lead us closer to the goal of a 
world without police. That means avoiding 
reforms that help police institutions to repair 
themselves, that extend their lives or increase 
their power, that bolster public confidence in 
the criminal justice system, or that expand the 
cops’ reach into or influence over community 
life. 

Unfortunately it is impossible to create two 
stable lists of good or bad campaigns. The 
decisions here turn on questions of strategy, 
which means they are bound to change as 
conditions do. What is daring and radical 
today may seem tame and conservative in a 
year; and what would represent an 
unconscionable concession in one part of the 
country might actually be a signal victory in 
another. 

So I’m not going to propose a concrete 
agenda. But I can offer some criteria that will 
help us set our priorities. Worthwhile 
campaigns should do at least some of the 
following: Discredit the police in the public 




view. Isolate the cops politically; divide them 
from potential sources of support. Suppress 
officer morale; impede recruiting; and promote 
whistle-blowing. Reduce the resources 
available to the criminal justice system. 
Frustrate the police in the pursuit of their own 
agenda; publicly demonstrate that the law-and- 
order agenda can be defeated. Present the 
case for abolition. Situate our demands as 



part of a larger movement for freedom and 
equality. Undercut the cops’ sense of impunity. 
Exacerbate rather than mitigate the crises in 
our opponents’ organizations. Give the 
community a sense of its own agency. Draw 


March 25#\ 2011 

To anyone affiliated with Slingshot, I am a 
fifteen year old high school sophomore in New 
York State. I requested and received a copy of 
your zine through Maximum Rock N Roll. I 
was inspired by the articles inside and if I’m 
ever in Berkeley I’ll be sure to visit the Long 
Haul Infoshop Radical Library. 

I am writing you this letter because the 
administration at my school is laying off 
teachers at my school and I don’t know what to 
do. It all started yesterday morning. When I 
walked into my French class my teacher, a 
sweet lady of 55 with an Ohio accent, was too 
upset to speak. Or teach for that matter. She 
asked me to go get the Chemistry teacher, 
who had no class that period, to come watch 
us. After I obliged she walked out with no 
explanation, and was gone for about twenty 
minutes. When she came back she began 
packing up her bag and putting on her coat, 
telling us that she had to leave. Someone 
asked her if she felt alright and she said no. 
She left that following period, and a substitute 
was called in. We learned the next day, today, 
that she would be losing her job at the end of 


job. He was my student advisor four years 
ago. Back then we would have ten minutes 
every other day where we would just sit around 
at the start of the day in a teacher’s room 
shooting the breeze. But that wasn’t enough 
for the Tech teacher. I remember it like it was 
yesterday. He asked us one morning what we 
wanted to do, something charitable. Someone 
jokingly said “end world hunger." So we ended 
up getting local artists to donate ceramic soup 
bowls. We made a boatload of minestrone 
soup after school in the Home Economics 
Kitchen, the same kitchen that is supposed to 
sit vacant and silent next year, and served it 
up. We sold the one-of-a-kind bowls of soup in 
the faculty lounge. The profit we made went 
towards Doctors Without Borders. The whole 
experience really impacted our eleven year old 
minds, and apparently everyone else, since we 
qot in the local paper. 


‘■pltOJU/ hutlp 
tt6 JU6 cnirty 

^ f) Sh A J 


_ /f 
























year; and what would represent an 
unconscionable concession in one part of the 
country might actually be a signal victory in 
another. 

So I’m not going to propose a concrete 
agenda. But I can offer some criteria that will 
help us set our priorities. Worthwhile 
campaigns should do at least some of the 
following: Discredit the police in the public 
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part of a larger movement for freedom and 
equality. Undercut the cops’ sense of impunity. 
Exacerbate rather than mitigate the crises in 
our opponents’ organizations. Give the 
community a sense of its own agency. Draw 
increasing numbers of participants, and show 
a greater depth of commitment and an 
increase in activity over time. And in general, 
shift power away from the police and toward 
the community. 

In short, we need to pursue reforms that 
make further changes more, not less, possible. 
And we need to do so in ways that expand 
rather than restrict the opportunities for further 
struggle. If we succeed in all that — while also 
avoiding the dangers of co-optation and 
surviving the repression we will inevitably face 
— then we can win reforms that do genuinely 
build toward a world without police. We can 
work for accountability and abolition 
simultaneously, but we can only do so with an 
abolitionist strategy. 

i 

Kristian Williams is the author of Our Enemies 
in Blue: Police and Power in America and 
American Methods: T orture and the Logic of 
Domination (both from South End Press). He 
is a member of Rose City Copwatch, in H 
Portland, Oregon. 


10 anyone anmatea wun biingsnot, i am a 
fifteen year old high school sophomore in New 
York State. I requested and received a copy of 
your zine through Maximum Rock N Roll. I 
was inspired by the articles inside and if I’m 
ever in Berkeley I’ll be sure to visit the Long 
Haul Infoshop Radical Library. 

I am writing you this letter because the 
administration at my school is laying off 
teachers at my school and I don’t know what to 
do. It all started yesterday morning. When I 
walked into my French class my teacher, a 
sweet lady of 55 with an Ohio accent, was too 
upset to speak. Or teach for that matter. She 
asked me to go get the Chemistry teacher, 
who had no class that period, to come watch 
us. After I obliged she walked out with no 
explanation, and was gone for about twenty 
minutes. When she came back she began 
packing up her bag and putting on her coat, 
telling us that she had to leave. Someone 
asked her if she felt alright and she said no. 
She left that following period, and a substitute 
was called in. We learned the next day, today, 
that she would be losing her job at the end of 
this school year. 

Life is unfair enough for my dear French 
teacher. Her husband’s health has been 
failing for a number of years: he battled Cancer 
a while back. I don’t know what she would do 
without a salary. 

Later that day my cooking teacher 
announced that after this semester all of her 
classes will be cancelled and she will be laid 
off. This means no more Food Preparation, no 
more Gourmet, no more International Food, no 
more Home Economics, no more Sewing, and 
no more Human Development. This teacher 
lives for cooking. It’s no exaggeration that we 
are the reason she gets up in the morning. 
She constantly uses her own money to buy us 
supplies, and has pleaded with the school 
board to let her teach more classes. She 
believes that what she teaches is just as 
necessary as Math or English, and I agree. 

I also found out that my old woodshop 
teacher is getting laid off. Like my other two 
teachers, he’s been in education since the 
stone ages and he’s truly passionate about his 


ago. Back then we would have ten minutes 
every other day where we would just sit around 
at the start of the day in a teacher’s room 
shooting the breeze. But that wasn't enough 
for the Tech teacher. I remember it like it was 
yesterday. He asked us one morning what we 
wanted to do, something charitable. Someone 
jokingly said “end world hunger.” So we ended 
up getting local artists to donate ceramic soup 
bowls. We made a boatload of minestrone 
soup after school in the Home Economics 
Kitchen, the same kitchen that is supposed to 
sit vacant and silent next year, and served it 
up. We sold the one-of-a-kind bowls of soup in 
the faculty lounge. The profit we made went 
towards Doctors Without Borders. The whole 
experience really impacted our eleven year old 
minds, and apparently everyone else, since we 
qot in the local paper. 
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this isn't the only example of passionate 
teaching of my old Tech teacher. I took three 
more classes with him, and every time he 
pushed our abilities to the max. I also took an 
after school club with him, which he did on his 
own time out of his own free will. We can’t just 
let someone like that go. 

So here I am, writing this letter, listening to 
my Dad’s old Floyd tapes, and begging you to 
tell me what to do. Teachers like this come 
once in a lifetime, and me and many other 
students and parents will do anything to save 
them. As you can see, they are not 
incompetent quite the opposite. Please help 
us save our school and prepare ourselves for 
the future. 


Yours Truly, 
A. F. 
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XnfosHOPS + Radical- Cowwunitt centers 

^ * F '™\\y, they found that Outer Space in 

Charleston, SC also no longer exists. 

• Free Radicals at 803 Railroad Ave. 



Compiled by Jesse D. Palmerf 
Thanks to all the people who’ve written and 
emailed Slingshot with corrections to the 
radical contact list published in our organizer 
and on our website. It is humbling and inspiring 
^hear about new projects as well as to share 
information about changes to existing ones. It 
is easy to see your own small, struggling 
scene in a particular area and not realize that 
you are joined by thousands of people working 
on similar projects all around the globe. 
Together, we're building a web of community 
that is exciting for its energy, diversity and 
vision for a new world based on freedom, 
pleasure and ecological sustainability. During 
the summer traveling season, we hope many 
people can use this list to find like-minded 
folks, and we hope many of the projects on our 
list will be enriched by new energy from folks 
passing through. Here are some updates — 
check slingshot.tao.ca for even more. 


Committee on US/Latin American t 
Relations (CUSLAR) - Ithaca, NY 

A campus based organization with a resource 
center / hang out space. 316 Anabel Taylor 
Hall, Ithaca NY 14853 www.cuslar.org 


Changes to the 2011 Slingshot 
organizer 

• Iron Rail in New Orleans lost their space; 
they're looking for a new one. 

• Modem Times Books in San Francisco has 
moved. Their new address is 2919 24th St. 

• The LUNk House in Lincoln, NE, an 
infoshop with a radio station, has moved. The 
new contact info is 1315 S. 24th Street, 
Lincoln, NE 68502 402-585-LUNK (5865) 
contact@lunkhouse.org. They also host the _ 
IWW and a Food Not Bombs project. 


Tallahassee, FL are no longer there. That 


address is now the Farside, a collectively run 
music venue. 

• Le pavilion noir squat in Caen, France has 
been evicted. 

• Le Cafe Les epines in Strasbourg, France is 
closed now. 

• L'athenee libertaire in Bordeaux, France 
was listed on our website as closed, but is 
reportedly “fucking alive!” (It was listed 
correctly in the paper edition.) 
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Secret Art Space Gallery - 

Bethlehem, PA 

A basement art studio that hosts all-ages, 
drug/alcohol free concerts and DIY,. 
underground art events at night. Please email 
for location: thesecretartspace@gmail.com 

Cosmic Beauty School - Lawrence, 
KS 

An intentional community & resource-sharing 
center for learning & integrating permaculture, 
holistic health, and social justice. 1145 
Pennsylvania St, Lawrence, KS 66044, 
www.cosmicbeauty.org 
■ * 
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• The Fargo Moorhead Community Bike 
Workshop has moved. The new address is 
209 Northern pacific Ave N, Fargo, ND 58102, 
701-4784021, www.fmbikeworkshop.org. 

• Solidarity! Radical Library and Revolutionary 
Center is no longer on 8th Street. They are 
now at the ECM at 1204 Oread Ave, 
Lawrence, KS 66044. 

• The Greenleaf Coffee Cooperative at 
Guilford College in Greensboro, NC still exists 
and was mistakenly left out of the 2011 
organizer. (They were closed over the 
summer so we couldn't confirm their listing.) 
5800 W. Friendly Ave. Greensboro NC 27410 
greenleaf@sauropod.org 
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• The Grease Pit in Minneapolis lost their 
space and is closed while they look for a new 


• Le local libertaire in Dijon, France was also 
listed on the website as closed, but still exists. 
(It was listed correctly in the paper edition.) 

• We have tried to find contacts in Africa 
without much success, but we did get 
confirmation that the contact we used to have 
in South Africa — Zagreb Anarchist Movement 
— does not exist anymore. They still have a 
publishing project: www.stocitas.org. They 
make a newspaper called Ispod plocnika 
www.ispodplocnika.net. They also have an 
anarchist bookfaire: www.ask-zagreb.org. Let 
us know if you come across any contacts in 
Africa or other under-represented areas 
(India? Middle East?) 
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Thanks to all the people who've written and 
emailed Slingshot with corrections to the 
radical contact list published in our organizer 
and on our website. It is humbling and inspiring 
^hear about new projects as well as to share 
information about changes to existing ones. It 
is easy to see your own small, struggling 
scene in a particular area and not realize that 
you are joined by thousands of people working 
on similar projects all around the globe. 
Together, we're building a web of community 
that is exciting for its energy, diversity and 
vision for a new world based on freedom, 
pleasure and ecological sustainability. During 
the summer traveling season, we hope many 
people can use this list to find like-minded 
folks, and we hope many of the projects on our 
list will be enriched by new energy from folks 
passing through. Here are some updates — 
check slingshot.tao.ca for even more. 
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contact@lunkhouse.org. They also host the 
IWW and a Food Not Bombs project. K 
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A campus based organization with a resource 
center / hang out space. 316 Anabel Taylor 
Hall, Ithaca NY 14853 www.cuslar.org 
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Secret Art Space Gallery - 

Bethlehem, PA 

A basement art studio that hosts all-ages, 
drug/alcohol free concerts and DIY,. 
underground art events at night. Please email 
for location: thesecretartspace@gmail.com 

Cosmic Beauty School - Lawrence, 
KS 

An intentional community & resource-sharing 
center for learning & integrating permaculture, 
holistic health, and social justice. 1145 
Pennsylvania St, Lawrence, KS 66044, 
www.cosmicbeauty.org 
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Coffee Strong - Lakewood, WA 

A veteran-operated Gl coffeehouse located 
300 meters from the gates of Fort Lewis that 
supports war resistance and provides a safe 
place for soldiers to share the effects of wars. 
Free coffee, internet, a library, and referrals to 
community resources, including Gl Rights 
counseling, legal support and Veterans 
Benefits. They host concerts, movies and 
other events to active-duty military personnel, 
veterans, and their families. Also a meeting 
place for various organizations and support 
groups. 15109 Union Ave SW Suite B, 
Lakewood, WA (mail: PO Box 99404, 
Lakewood, WA 98496). 253-581-1565. 

coffeestrong.org 



Autonomia - Seattle, WA 

A radical community space featuring concerts, 
films, art shows, community meals, free skool 
classes and workshops. They have a free 
store, coffee, computers and host L@s 
Quixotes Infoshop and Radical Library. 600 


BikeWorks - Edmonton, Canada 

A volunteer operated community bike shop 
with tools, parts and bike repair help. -10047 - 
80 Avenue (access is through the back alley), 
mail: PO Box 1819, Station Main, Edmonton 
AB T5J 2P2. 780-433-2453, 

edmontonbikes.ca 

Sattya Media Arts Collective - 
Kathmandu, Nepal 

A resource space for artists, writers, 
filmmakers, photographers, and other creative 
people. (Sattya means “truth” in Sanskrit.) 
Near the Zoo in Jawalakhel neighborhood on 
an un-named street with no numbers- see the 
website for a handy map and email them for 
precise directions, www.sattya.org. Mail: 
G.P.O Box No. 12668, Kathmandu, Nepal. 
+977 9813.485.716, collective@sattya.org. 


• The Grease Pit in Minneapolis lost their 
space and is closed while they look for a new 
one. 

• Sister's Camelot moved to a new space: 
2310 Snelling Ave S. Minneapolis, MN, 55404. 

• L@s Quixotes Infoshop and Radical Library 
has moved and is now at 600 24th-Ave S, 
Seattle, WA 98144. 

• Voxpop in Brooklyn, NY has closed. 

• We published a confusing address for Lucy 
Parsons Center in Boston. They are moving to 
the address published during 2011 (358 A 
Center), but they haven't moved yet. Until they 
move, they are still at 549 Columbus Ave, 
Boston, MA. Sorry for the confusion. 
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gone. 


• Latnenee libertaire in Bordeaux, France 
was listed on our website as closed, but is 
reportedly “fucking alive!” (It was listed 
correctly in the paper edition.) 


• The Fargo Moorhead Community Bike 
Workshop has moved. The new address is 
209 Northern pacific Ave N„ Fargo, ND 58102, 
701-4784021, www.fmbikeworkshop.org. 

• Solidarity! Radical Library and Revolutionary 
Center is no longer on 8th Street. They are 
now at the ECM at 1204 Oread Ave, 
Lawrence, KS 66044. 

• The Greenleaf Coffee Cooperative at 
Guilford College in Greensboro, NC still exists 
and was mistakenly left out of the 2011 
organizer. (They were closed over the 
summer so we couldn't confirm their listing.) 
5800 W. Friendly Ave. Greensboro NC 27410 
greenleaf@sauropod.org 




• Le local libertaire in Dijon, France was also 
listed on the website as closed, but still exists. 
(It was listed correctly in the paper edition.) 

• We have tried to find contacts in Africa 
without much success, but we did get 
confirmation that the contact we used to have 
in South Africa — Zagreb Anarchist Movement 
— does not exist anymore. They still have a 
publishing project: www.stocitas.org. They 
make a newspaper called Ispod plocnika 
www.ispodplocnika.net. They also have an 
anarchist bookfaire: www.ask-zagreb.org. Let 
us know if you come across any contacts in 
Africa or other under-represented areas 


(India? Middle East?) 
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• We got a package returned from the Taos 
peace house marked “box closed.” Let us 
know if they still exist and moved or if they are 
no longer around. 

• Elm City Infoshop in New Haven, CT lost 
their storefront. 

• Wrench in the Works in Willimantic, CT is 


A traveler told us that Firefly Lending Library 
in Miami, FL is gone. 

• They also told us that Loose Screws 

Infnchnn in St Annncttinp FI has hppn nnnp 


Which spaces should we list? 

The radical contact list we publish in 
organizer has evolved over 17 years with most 
of the listings sent in by our readers / users. 
Since our collective has never been to these 
places, we're never sure if we should list them 
or not. Increasingly, we're getting emails from 
folks asking us to de-list places we've listed 
because they aren’t really radical. We're 
accepting suggestions about how to deal with 
these situations. For the moment, here are 
places that folks have asked us remove: 

• Dandelion Communitea Cafe in Orlando, FL. 
We heard: offers vegan food but besides that 
there's nothing radical about it. 

.* Ethos Vegan Kitchen, Orlando, FL. We 
heard: same as above. 

• Omladinski Ck13 - Novi Sad, Serbia. We 
heard: Just a regular club and not radical. 


The "bar le real” in Perpignan, France. We 
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A veteran-operated Gl coffeehouse located 
300 meters from the gates of Fort Lewis that 
supports war resistance and provides a safe 
place for soldiers to share the effects of wars. 
Fred coffee, internet, a library, and referrals to 
community resources, including Gl Rights 
counseling, legal support and Veterans 
Benefits. They host concerts, movies and 
other events to active-duty military personnel, 
veterans, and their families. Also a meeting 
place for various organizations and support 
groups. 15109 Union Ave SW Suite B, 
Lakewood, WA (mail: PO Box 99404, 
Lakewood, WA 98496). 253-581-1565. 

coffeestrong.org 
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Autonomia - Seattle, WA 

A radical community space featuring concerts, 
films, art shows, community meals, free skool 
classes and workshops. They have a free 
store, coffee, computers and host L@s 
Quixotes Infoshop and Radical Library. 600 
24th Ave S, Seattle, WA 98144, 
autonomiaseattle@riseup.net 
Blood Orange Infoshop - Riverside, 
CA 

They have (or are creating) a lending library, 
bike collective, zineworks, free skool, radical 
show space, and art gallery. At the People's 
Gallery: 3643 University Ave., Riverside, CA 
92501 in Studio #2. 

Zine Apothecary • Minneapolis, MN 

A zine library. 3310 15th Ave S, Minneapolis, 
MN 55407, zineapothecary.wordpress.com 



Under the Hood Cafe ■ Killeen, TX 

A Gl coffeehouse located a few blocks from 
53,000-troop Fort Hood: Coffee plus they offer 
support services for soldiers and veterans 
including referrals for counseling, legal advice 
and information on Gl rights. “Pro-Soldier, Anti- 
War.” 17 S. College Street Killeen, Texas, 
www.underthehoodcafe.org 
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BikeWorks - Edmonton, Canada 

A volunteer operated community bike shop 
with tools, parts and bike repair help. -10047 - 
80 Avenue (access is through the back alley), 
mail: PO Box 1819, Station Main, Edmonton 
AB T5J 2P2. 780-433-2453, 

edmontonbikes.ca 

Sattya Media Arts Collective - 
Kathmandu, Nepal 

A resource space for artists, writers, 
filmmakers, photographers, and other creative 
people. (Sattya means “truth" in Sanskrit.) 
Near the Zoo in Jawalakhel neighborhood on 
an un-named street with no numbers- see the 
website for a handy map and email them for 
precise directions, www.sattya.org. Mail: 
G.P.O Box No. 12668, Kathmandu, Nepal. 
+977 9813.485.716, collective@sattya.org. 
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Kultucentret Glassfabriken - Malmo, 
Sweden 

A non-profit cultural center and vegan cafe 
featuring shows, movies nights and 
workshops. Kristianstadsgatan 16, 214 23 
Malmo, Sweden, (+46) -040 - 23 81 01 
CAJ Molodoi - Strasbourg, France 
An autonomous center. 19, rue du Ban de la 
Roche - 67000, Strasbourg - France. 03 88 
22 10 07 info@molodoi.net / 

booking@molodoi.net 


• L@s Quixotes Infoshop and Radical Library 
has moved and is now at 600 24th Ave S, 
Seattle, WA 98144. 

• Voxpop in Brooklyn, NY has closed. 

• We published a confusing address for Lucy 
Parsons Center in Boston. They are moving to 
the address published during 2011 (358 A 
Center), but they haven't moved yet. Until they 
move, they are still at 549 Columbus Ave, 
Boston, MA. Sorry for the confusion. 
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Infoshop Roko i Cicibela - Zagreb, 
Croatia 

A library and autonomous space with zines, 
books, coffee, tea and events. Frankopanska 
1,10000Zagreb, Croatia j, 

I cd> 



• We got a package returned from the Taos 
peace house marked “box closed." Let us 
know if they still exist and moved or if they are 
no longer around. 

• Elm City Infoshop in New Haven, CT lost 
their storefront. 

• Wrench in the Works in Willimantic, CT is 
gone. 

• A traveler told us that Firefly Lending Library 
in Miami, FL is gone. 

• They also told us that Loose Screws 

Infoshop in St. Augustine, FL has been gone 
for at least a year. 9 
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Which spaces should we list? 

The radical contact list we publish in the 
organizer has evolved over 17 years with most 
of the listings sent in by our readers / users. 
Since our collective has never been to these 
places, we're never sure if we should list them 
or not. Increasingly, we're getting emails from 
folks asking us to de-list places we've listed 
because they aren’t really radical. We're 
accepting suggestions about how to deal with 
these situations. For the moment, here are 
places that folks have asked us remove: 

• Dandelion Communitea Cafe in Orlando, FL. 
We heard: offers vegan food but besides that 
there's nothing radical about it. 

. • Ethos Vegan Kitchen, Orlando, FL. We 
heard: same as above. 

• Omladinski Ck13 - Novi Sad, Serbia. We 
heard: Just a regular club and not radical. 

• The "bar le real" in Perpignan, France. We 
heard: is now just a shit bar, nothing DIY and 
"social" or "radical" 
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Thanks to folks who bought a 2011 
I Slingshot organizer. We still have copies 
available if you want to buy one or make a 
wholesale order. If you have ideas of ways to 
give free surplus copies to low-income teens or 
other folks who are unable to afford one, let us 
| know. Email slingshot@tao.ca. 

We'll be making the 2012 organizer this 
| summer - it will be available October 1. Let us 
know if you want to help us make the 2012 
organizer. Here is a timeline for the work: 

• The volunteer meeting to kick-off work will 
be May 22 at 4 pm, 3124 Shattuck - join us! 

In May and June, we'll edit, correct and 
improve the list of historical dates. Deadline for 


finishing: June 24. 

• If you want to design a section of the 
calendar, let us know or send us random art by 
June 24. Deadline to finish calendar pages or 
give us suggestions for 2011 is July 29. 

• We need all new radical contact listings and 
cover art submissions by July 29. 

• If you have ideas for the short features we 
publish in the back, let us know by July 29. We 
try to print different features every year. 

• If you're in the Bay Area July 30/31 or 
August 6/7, we love having help with the final 
organizer design - all done by hand, which is 
extra fun. Contact us. We especially need to 
find some careful proofreaders those 
weekends. 
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iHow Pharmaceutical Companies Hijacked Our Brains 


| by Samara Steele 

A few years ago, I was given a prescription 
jfor Serotonin Reuptake Inhibitors (SRIs) for my 
j epilepsy. Like cocaine (which is technically an 
i SRI), pharmaceutical-grade SRIs prevent your 
brain from reabsorbing serotonin ("the happy 
| chemical"), causing old serotonin to float 
| around with nowhere to go, creating a sort of 
I pleasant "hazy" feeling. SRIs are usually used 
to treat depressive disorder, but my neurologist 
| explained that they sometimes prevent 
| seizures. 

For my first year on the drug, it seemed to 
be helping my epilepsy. But after two years, I 
I started having problems. My thinking got 
fuzzy, it became difficult to use language, and 
for the first time in my life, I found it nearly 
I impossible to make new friends. 

spent another year feeling like a zombie 
I before I realized the SRIs were to blame, 
stopped taking them, and after a painful period 
| of withdrawal, I started feeling like I could think 
[ again. Recovery has been slow, though, and 
! in the two years since I've been clean, I've had 
to gradually rebuild the skills I lost. Everything 
from my balance to my body-awareness to my 
] short-term memory is still screwed up. 


disappear and religion will vanish. 

A good example of this kind of writing can 
be found in The Astonishing Hypothesis: The 
Scientific Search for the Soul (1994) by 
geneticist Francis Crick. On the opening page 
of the book, Crick writes: “you, your joys and 
your sorrows, your memories and your 
' ambitions, your sense of personal identity and 
free will are in fact no more than the behavior 
of a vast assembly of nerve cells and their 
associated molecules." The book goes on for 
several hundred more pages, promoting the 
idea that the “self is completely isolated to the 
brain. 

In contrast, cognitive theorist Alva Noe is ah 
adamant opponent of the idea of the brain-self, 
and in his book, Out of Our Heads: Why You 
are Not Your Brain (2009), he explains, 
“Consciousness is not something the brain 
achieves on its own. Consciousness requires 
the joint operation of brain, body, and world. 
....consciousness is the achievement of the 
whole animal in its environmental context.” 
Alva also says fhat the idea of the brain-self is 
dangerous to individuals who use it 


the institution of brain-based 
psychology has co-opted 
Freudian terms (the word 
“psychology,” for example) and 
claimed that their agents are | 
the only ones who can access I 
an individual’s internality. Just | 
as the Catholic priests held 
souls hostage, these new I 
psychiatrists hold brains f 
hostage. 

‘ft Unlike Freudian psychiatrists I 

•l I of the past, these new brain- 
-J based psychiatrists do not talk 
to patients about their thoughts 
and feelings. Instead, like a 
Catholic priest in a I 
confessional, a brain-based [ 
psychiatrist asks for a list of 
“symptoms” (sins) for which she j 
administers a “medication” 
(absolution/communion). And, like medieval 


peasants on communion, patients fetishize 
these drugs (“These pills are saving me from 
my brain disorder!), developing a deep 
emotional attachment. But unlike communion 
wafers, these drugs alter a person’s basic! 
ability to think, express emotion, and feel I 
desire—making it even more difficult to getj 
jway. 

So, instead of| 
dismantling religion,] 
the idea of the “brain-j 
self” has given rise to I 
the Cult of the! 




our bodies and penetrated our core beings, j 
Our moods, thoughts, and emotions have been I 
transformed into commodities to be sold back 
to us. And, as Late Capitalism slouches j 
towards Neo-feudalism, we are stripped of our 
revolutionary potential. 

Michel Foucault once wrote, “The body isj 
the prisoner of the soul,” but more than ever,[ 
the body is becoming prisoner of the brain. 





But Alva’s words often fall on deaf ears. For I Psycho-pharmaceutical, with both patients and 


Lately, I've started seeing an acupuncturisfl 
once a week. Besides the needlework, she! 
prescribes herbs and helps me plan my diet, j 
My epilepsy has gotten much better, even | 
though she isn’t specifically treating it: she and 
I are working together to take care of my whole | 
body. 

In the meantime, I’ve been obsessively] 
reading real scientific articles about the brain, ( 
trying to get a better idea of what it actually is. 

One thing I’ve learned is that the brain] 
doesn’t just “stop learning” at some stage in 
development. The brain can actually stay 
"plastic" throughout adulthood, meaning 
you have the ability to learn new things 
your whole life. No matter how old you are, 
your brain isn’t written yet. You always have j 
the power to change. 

The brain is just part of the nervous system, 
which is just part of the whole body. Whatever | 
you do with your body is going to have a 
direct effect on your brain. If your body 
receives healthy levels of exercise, wholesome 
food, sunlight, fresh air, and frequent human 
interaction, the brain remains healthy and 
“plastic.” But if the body doesn't receive these 
things, the brain becomes “depressed,” 
impairing the brain’s ability to make new 
connections. This makes it harder for 
the person to learn new things, and can 
_ lead to other disorders. 

Our Late Capitalist system keeps most 
people too busy to engage in the healthy 
lifestyle needed to keep the brain "plastic." If, 
as a culture, we had time to prepare and eat 
healthy food, exercise at least three times 
a week, hang out in the sun, breathe fresh air, 
and actively socialize for an hour or two a day, 
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chemical"), causing old serotonin to float 
around with nowhere to go, creating a sort of 
pleasant "hazy" feeling. SRIs are usually used 
to treat depressive disorder, but my neurologist 
explained that they sometimes prevent 
seizures. 

For my first year on the drug, it seemed to 
be helping my epilepsy. But after two years, I 
started having problems. My thinking got 
fuzzy, it became difficult to use language, and 
for the first time in my life, I found it nearly 
impossible to make new friends. 

I spent another year feeling like a zombie 
before I realized the SRIs were to blame. I 
stopped taking them, and after a painful period 
of withdrawal, I started feeling like I could think 
again. Recovery has been slow, though, and 
in the two years since I've been clean, I've had 
to gradually rebuild the skills I lost. Everything 
from my balance to my body-awareness to my 
short-term memory is still screwed up. 

Sadly, I am not the only one who has been 
royally fucked over by psychiatric medication. 

In his latest book, Anatomy of an Epidemic: 
Magic Bullets, Psychiatric Drugs and the Rise 
of Mental Illness (2010), journalist Robert 
Whitaker shows how each type of psycho- 
pharmaceutical drug has its own unique way of 
damaging and debilitating its user. According 
to Whitaker, before psychiatric drugs came 
into mainstream use, 85% of people 
diagnosed with bipolar disorder could 
return to their jobs within a year of 
diagnosis, and suffered no long-term brain 
damage. But now—with drugs being 
prescribed to a majority of bipolar 
patients—less than 30% can return to work, 
and most of them suffer from long-term 
cognitive impairment! 

Whitaker’s book contains a bounty of 
scientific studies that show how the drugs used 
to treat “anxiety,” “depression,” “bipolar 
disorder," and “schizophrenia” cause more 
harm than good. The author has made these 
studies free to the public at: 
http://madinamerica.com/madinamerica.com/ 
Anatomy of an Epidemic.html. 

The bottom line is: Psycho-pharmaceutical 
drugs are not safe. They prolong the illnesses’ 
they are supposed to treat and cause long¬ 
term brain damage. (Not to mention the 
"official" side effects: liver damage, sexual 
dysfunction, weight gain, kidney failure, birth 
defects, increased risk of suicide among 


of the book, Crick writes: “you, your joys and I 
your sorrows, your memories and your I 
ambitions, your sense of personal identity and | 
free will are in fact no more than the behavior I 
of a vast assembly of nerve cells and their 
associated molecules.” The book goes on for 
several hundred more pages, promoting the 
idea that the “self is completely isolated to the 
brain. j 

In contrast, cognitive theorist Alva Noe is an 
adamant opponent of the idea of the brain-self, 
and in his book, Out of Our Heads: Why You 
are Not Your Brain (2009), he explains, 
“Consciousness is not something the brain 
achieves on its own. Consciousness requires 
the joint operation of brain, body, and world. 
....consciousness is the achievement of the] 
whole animal in its environmental context.” 
Alva also says that the idea of the brain-self is 
dangerous to individuals who use it. 

But Alva’s words often fall on deaf ears. For 
decades we have been conditioned by 
“educational” magazine articles, books, and TV 
programs to think of ourselves as our brains. 
This leads us to believe that our thoughts, 
feelings, and urges are the results of “brain 
chemistry” over which we have no control. 

So, when a believer in the brain-self has 
behavioral problems, unwanted thoughts, or 
uncomfortable moods, she observes ^herself 
passively and does not feel empowered to 
change. She is locked out of her own 
internality. Furthermore, traditional aspects of 
human nature like “love” and “free will” come 
into doubt. "If these things exist," the logic 
goes, "they must already be hard-wired into 
my brain." So the individual stops working to 
cultivate these things—she stops developing 
her personality. And she begins to feel 
miserable. Then she sees an advertisement... 



The 40-billion-dollar psycho-pharmaceutical 
industry has hired a small army of advertisers 
and lobbyists to manipulate people into 
believing that their drugs will provide 
happiness, completeness, and a quick fix to all 


wafers, these drugs alter a person’s basic 
ability to think, express emotion, and feel 
desire—making it even more difficult to get ^ 


So, instead of I 
dismantling religion,} 
the idea of the “brain-1 
self” has given rise tol 
the Cult of the! 



Psycho-pharmaceutical, with both patients and 
psychiatrists sucked into this oppressive 
structure of beliefs and rituals. 

That’s right, the psychiatrists are believers 
themselves. One reason for this is that many 
“trusted” leaders in the field have sold out. For 
example, Dr. Joseph Biederman, a full 
Professor of Psychiatry at Harvard Medical 
School, received 1.6 million dollars from 
drug companies from 2000 to 2007. In 
exchange, Dr. Jo authored dozens of 
“scientific” papers promoting the use of 
ADHD medications. Countless other field 
leaders let the drug companies buy them out, 
creating a sea of mis-information disguised as 
science. 

On top of this, drug companies market 
directly to psychiatric practitioners, using even 
more intense propaganda than what the public 
sees. Additionally, a majority of psychology 
professors have been converted to 
pharmaceutical psychiatry, so most 
psychology students are only exposed to the 
doctrine of medication. 

And it’s hard watching someone suffer. 
Who can blame psychiatrists for wanting there 
to be a quick fix for their patients’ problems? 
In their desire to help patients, they are led by 
their emotions to believe that the drugs work. 
The neurologist who put me on SRIs, for 
example, was also using them herself. 

But the reality is, we have problems no pill 
can fix. 

The global economy has entered a phase of I 


the power to change. 

The brain is just part of the nervous system, 
which is just part of the whole body. Whatever 
you do with your body is going to have a 
direct effect on your brain. If your body 
receives healthy levels of exercise, wholesome 
food, sunlight, fresh air, and frequent human 
interaction, the brain remains healthy and 
“plastic.” But if the body doesn’t receive these 
things, the brain becomes “depressed,” 
impairing the brain’s ability to make new 
connections. This makes it harder for 
the person to learn new things, and can 
lead to other disorders. 

Our Late Capitalist system keeps most 
people too busy to engage in the healthy 
lifestyle needed to keep the brain "plastic." If, 
as a culture, we had time to prepare and eat 
healthy food, exercise at least three times 
a week, hang out in the sun, breathe fresh air, 
and actively socialize for an hour or two a day, 
most of the "illnesses" psycho-pharmaceutical 
drugs treat would be cured. 

Ultimately, the brain is the tool of the spirit. 
Whatever we strive to become, the brain will. 
re-wire itself to support us. If we practice love, 
our brains become better at loving. If we 
cultivate free-will and practice making 
educated decisions, our brains will become 
better at that. The active-brain is a reminder 
that all of our thoughts and actions matter in 
this huge task of forming our identities as 
liberated human beings. 


_: a _i;__ 


I The Slow Mood Movement 

It is not enough to merely reject the brain-1 
I self. New ideas of the self must develop to J 
take its place. The Slow Mood Movement is all I 
about re-thinking the way we think ofj 
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In his latest book, Anatomy of an Epidemic: 
j Magic Bullets, Psychiatric Drugs and the Rise 
| of Mental Illness (2010), journalist Robert 
j Whitaker shows how each type of psycho- 
! pharmaceutical drug has its own unique way of 
| damaging and debilitating its user. According 
| to Whitaker, before psychiatric drugs came 
| into mainstream use, 85% of people 
! diagnosed with bipolar disorder could 
| return to their jobs within a year of 
| diagnosis, and suffered no long-term brain 
S damage. But now—with drugs being 
E prescribed to a majority of bipolar 
■ patients—less than 30% can return to work, 
gand most of them suffer from long-term 
j cognitive impairment! 

Whitaker’s book contains a bounty of 
[scientific studies that show how the drugs used 
[to treat “anxiety,” “depression,” “bipolar 
j disorder,” and “schizophrenia” cause more 
j harm than good. The author has made these 
j studies free to the public at: 
http://madinamerica.com/madinamerica.com/ 

I Anatomy of an Epidemic.html. 

The bottom line is: Psycho-pharmaceutical 
I drugs are not safe. They prolong the illnesses 
I they are supposed to treat and cause long- 
jterm brain damage. (Not to mention the 
"official" side effects: liver damage, sexual 
dysfunction, weight gain, kidney failure, birth 
j defects, increased risk of suicide among 
children—the list goes on and on!) Yet, today, 
1 in 8 Americans is on a psychotropic 
1 medication, with these dangerous drugs being 
j prescribed to children less than two years old! 

This creates a bit of a mystery: if these 
j drugs are so bad, why are people taking them? 

The foremost cause is the rise of the 
j idea/practice of the brain-self: treating yourself 
jas if you are nothing more than a passive 
! brain. 

For the last two decades, pop-science 
i writers and have been working relentlessly to 
[convince people that they are their brains. The 
jgoal of these writers is to dismantle religion. 
i They think that, by convincing people they are 
[simply brains, the idea of the soul will 


programs to think of ourselves as our brains. 
This leads us to believe that our thoughts, 
feelings, and urges are the results of “brain 
chemistry” over which we have no control. 

So, when a believer in the brain-self has 
behavioral problems, unwanted thoughts, or 
uncomfortable moods, she observes,herself 
passively and does not feel empowered to 
change. She is locked out of her own 
internality. Furthermore, traditional aspects of 
human nature like “love” and “free will” come 
into doubt. "If these things exist," the logic 
goes, "they must already be hard-wired into 
my brain." So the individual stops working to 
cultivate these things—she stops developing 
her personality. And she begins to feel 
miserable. Then she sees an advertisement... 


The 40-billion-dollar psycho-pharmaceutical 
industry has hired a small army of advertisers 
and lobbyists to manipulate people into 
believing that their drugs will provide 
happiness, completeness, and a quick fix to all 
of one’s problems. And when someone 
believes they are their brain, these drugs seem 
like their only hope. 

Many drug ads are also designed to make 
people think they have a mental illness when 
they don't. For example, in one early ad for 
Zoloft, the criteria for depression seems to be 
having dishes pilling up in the sink. But who 
doesn't have dishes in their sink?! 

So the individual makes an appointment 
with a “psychiatrist” (they really should just be 
called “dealers” now...or maybe “priests” 
would be a better term). 

Just as the Catholic Church stole the 
Platonic soul by claiming that their priests were 
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That’s right, the psychiatrists are believers 
themselves. One reason for this is that many 
“trusted” leaders in the field have sold out. For 
example, Dr. Joseph Biederman, a full 
Professor of Psychiatry at Harvard Medical 
School, received 1.6 million dollars from 
drug companies from 2000 to 2007. In 
exchange, Dr. Jo authored dozens of 
“scientific” papers promoting the use of 
ADHD medications. Countless other field 
leaders let the drug companies buy them out, 
creating a sea of mis-information disguised as 
science. 

On top of this, drug companies market 
directly to psychiatric practitioners, using even 
more intense propaganda than what the public 
sees. Additionally, a majority of psychology 
professors have been converted to 
pharmaceutical psychiatry, so most 
psychology students are only exposed to the 
doctrine of medication. 

And it’s hard watching someone suffer. 
Who can blame psychiatrists for wanting there 
to be a quick fix for their patients’ problems? 
In their desire to help patients, they are led by 
their emotions to believe that the drugs work. 
The neurologist who put me on SRIs, for 
example, was also using them herself. 

But the reality is, we have problems no pill 
can fix. 

The global economy has entered a phase of | 
Late Capitalism in which individuals are 
becoming increasingly isolated, environmental 
conditions are disintegrating, and the majority 
of the populace is working harder and harder | 
for the benefit of a handful of elites. Then, 
when people are unhappy in this shitty 
situation, they are told they have a “brain 
disorder.” 

By blaming our emotional problems on our ] 
own biology, we fail to look outside ourselves 
for alternative causes. Reality disorders— I 
problems with the environment, social order, 
and workplace—go ignored while people | 
obsessively drug their brains into oblivion. 

Thanks to the idea/practice of the brain-self,! 
the capitalist mode of production has infiltrated | 


Ultimately, the brain is the tool of the spirit. 
Whatever we strive to become, the brain will, 
re-wire itself to support us. If we practice love, 
our brains become better at loving. If we 
cultivate free-will and practice rgaking 
educated decisions, our brains will become 
better at that. The active-brain is a reminder 
that all of our thoughts and actions matter in 
this huge task of forming our identities as 
liberated human beings. 


I The Slow Mood Movement 

It is not enough to merely reject the brain-j 
I self. New ideas of the self must develop to j 
take its place. The Slow Mood Movement is all | 
about re-thinking the way we think ofj 
[ourselves. Inspired by the Slow Food! 
I Movement’s rejection of fast food, Slow Mood [ 
aims to resist the buying and selling of fastj 
I moods.” 

Here’s an excerpt of their manifesto: “Wei 
jare taking it slow. Slowly learning to feel our j 
j inner states. Slowly developing the cognitive 
[tools needed to make healthy decisions for 
[ourselves, our communities, and our world. 
[Slowly learning to expand our emotions to 
[connect with other people as people, not 
[functions. We know these things can’t be [ 
[given to us instantly. We have to build these j 
[things ourselves, over time.” 

[To get involved, see their website: 
[http://slowmoodmovement.wordpress.com 











I’ve been smoking a bit more pot than usual, 
eating a bit more sugar, watching more TV on 
my computer, alone, and hating myself a bit 
more than usual. Feeling lost. That hopeless 
kind of feeling an activist gets after falling a bit 
out of the movement. My most raucous days 
were between 1988 and 1998. I helped start 
Copwatch in Berkeley, did their newsletter for 
years, fought to save People’s Park, again, 
fought against various anti-homeless 
ordinances the City of Berkeley tried to pass, 
various struggles with UC Berkeley and- 
worked on Slingshot. I was on call! 

Then I started combining my paid work with 
activism. Up until recently, I had it easy 
because my job was so meaningful: supporting 
and mentoring young folks in Oakland, 


when I can separate how I am impacted from 
what is happening and hold the one(s) who are 
in peril, I can stay present. If I flinch and turn 
away, I know I am back to myself. Letting the 
suffering touch me; taking strength in what I 
know others have been able to bear allows me 
to stay present. Try it for a moment if you are 
generally one of those folks who stay tuned to 
numb... “this is too hard to feel, feeling this will 
be difficult for me.” Make the decision and put 
forth the effort required to find more comfort 
with discomfort. When I connect with the pain 
that is outside of me, just let myself witness it, 
it is actually harder than the yelling and raging 
and blaming I spent much of my life doing. 

Of course, I still have a place for that...the 
place that is fired up when so many people 


cocktail for a while longer. My life is ok, I have 
a job and a home. But my soul is limp. My 
privilege means I don't have to struggle right 
now; I don’t have to fight for a better world; I 
can get by. But my passion peeking up through 
the muck says I have felt this overwhelm 
before. 

I have learned that sitting in hopelessness 
for a while isn’t the worst thing in the world, but 
I cannot stay there. I am starting over. Even if 
we may lose, I am going to align myself with a 
just world where humans are valued, treated 
with respect, can earn a decent living and have 
a descent life and are not at the mercy of thugs 
with guns and money. A world where beings of 
all feathers, fur and scale matter too, just 
matter, not because of what they do for us but 
because they are. 

I am writing this as I pull myself out of a hole 
I have been in, hoping maybe you will come 
out too because in the end every single one of 
us matters. There are some no brainers to 
getting enough hope to get back into the 
game, like knowing I do not have to do 
everything, have my hand in every part of the 
solution. If I trust the team, then I know there 
are people whose passions take them into the 
street, into the courtroom, to the computer and 
pen, those that read all the news and know 
what is going on in the world, those that are 
well connected, help others connect, those that 
can teach or raise money, those lhat can fuck 
shit up, or help us boost our spirits or take care 
of our bodies. .. Going to a spirited demo with 


them, surrounded by others that are numb.j 
there is no telling what would have happened.; 
That is how we lose people. Right now we. 
cannot afford to lose people. That is part of > 
why each of us matters so much. 

Slingshot is sometimes criticized for being 
too concerned with lifestyle, and I can 
understand the critique. There is so much to 
be analyzed and fought for and over, but 
ultimately, we are humans doing these things 
and the people who do not recognize their 
humanness often bum the fuck out. I am in the 
40-year-old-plus activist category, ready for the 
revolution and trying to contribute on a daily 



basis, still respecting myself and my body that 
cannot do what it used to. 


I don’t have the same amount of energy I 
had when I was 20; oh I wish I did. But would I 
just run myself in to the ground again without 









I’ve been smoking a bit more pot than usual, 
eating a bit more sugar, watching more TV on 
my computer, alone, and hating myself a bit 
more than usual. Feeling lost. That hopeless 
kind of feeling an activist gets after falling a bit 
out of the movement. My most raucous days 
were between 1988 and 1998. I helped start 
Copwatch in Berkeley, did their newsletter for 
years, fought to save People’s Park, again, 
fought against various anti-homeless 
ordinances the City of Berkeley tried to pass, 
various struggles with UC Berkeley and- 
worked on Slingshot. I was on call! 

Then I started combining my paid work with 
activism. Up until recently, I had it easy 
because my job was so meaningful: supporting 
and mentoring young folks in Oakland, 
creating opportunities that wouldn’t have 
existed otherwise and empowering young 
people to see their ability to make change in 
the world around them. 

The powers that be eliminated that job and 
gave me something lesser to do. I had cut out 
regular commitments in the movement, put all 
my energy'in one place. With no meaning, in a 
world that is increasingly bleak, I fell into the 
tiny world of my needs. I knew it was 
happening and then I forgot. I said to myself, 
“what am I doing being like all these folks in 
the U.S. All this sugar, weed, TV isn’t me, 
something is wrong," but I couldn’t make 
myself care, the beast felt too big. These 
feelings are deadly to hope. Throw in my triple 
cocktail of sugar, weed and TV, and you get 
the, “why bother, or I am going to just look out 
for myself.” You get activist burnout, or the 
average US person who cannot possibly bear 
the burden of the pain of witnessing, and being 
complicit in perpetuating this shitty world. 

For many years the book Stones from the 
River has spoken to me. It is a story set in pre- 
Nazi Germany in a small town that sees things 


when I can separate how I am impacted from 
what is happening and hold the one(s) who are 
in peril, I can stay present. If I flinch and turn 
away, I know I am back to myself. Letting the 
suffering touch me; taking strength in what I 
know others have been able to bear allows me 
to stay present. Try it for a moment if you are 
generally one of those folks who stay tuned to 
numb... “this is too hard to feel, feeling this will 
be difficult for me.” Make the decision and put 
forth the effort required to find more comfort 
with discomfort. When I connect with the pain 
that is outside of me, just let myself witness it, 
it is actually harder than the yelling and raging 
and blaming I spent much of my life doing. 

Of course, I still have a place for that...the 
place that is fired up when so many people 
take up any means necessary and literally fight 
against being held down. There is still a place 
in me that is ready for this, that would give up 
all the comfort in a second to join a struggle 
like those we have been witnessing in the 
world in 2011. But in the US we are so addled, 
no where near close, so how can I hold on with 
integrity day by day still knowing that my 



efforts matter? 

When I was 18 I hadn’t seen just how big 
the beast could be. I grew up white middle 
class with good liberal parents. I knew things 
weren’t ok with the world. But I didn’t know just 
how not ok. I started my fight early but I had 
my youth and fire and I was ready for the 


before. 

I have learned that sitting in hopelessness 
for a while isn’t the worst thing in the world, but 
I cannot stay there. I am starting over. Even if 
we may lose, I am going to align myself with a 
just world where humans are valued, treated 
with respect, can earn a decent living and have 
a descent life and are not at the mercy of thugs 
with guns and money. A world where beings of 
all feathers, fur and scale matter too, just 
matter, not because of what they do for us but 
because they are. 

I am writing this as I pull myself out of a hole 
I have been in, hoping maybe you will come 
out too because in the end every single one of 
us matters. There are some no brainers to 
getting enough hope to get back into the 
game, like knowing I do not have to do 
everything, have my hand in every part of the 
solution. If I trust the team, then I know there 
are people whose passions take them into the 
street, into the courtroom, to the computer and 
pen, those that read all the news and know 
what is going on in the world, those that are 
well connected, help others connect, those that 
can teach or raise money, those that can fuck 
shit up, or help us boost our spirits or take care 
of our bodies.... Going to a spirited demo with 
others who have definitely not given up. 
Noticing the difference you make in small 
things you do every day, cheering up a friend, 
or a stranger for that matter. We don’t know 
about the ripples of our actions, but we do 
know when someone else makes a difference 
for us. Check out the Brower Youth Awards, 
young members of the team spurring great 
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things, starting by themselves and building 
momentum. The joy is in the little things of 
struggle along the way, not in the need to win. 
Each day, as we offer kindness and treat each 
other with respect, make sacrifices while taking 
care of ourselves, we matter. 

I am inspired by alternative ways of living 


Slingshot is sometimes criticized for being 
too concerned with lifestyle, and I can 
understand the critique. There is so much to 
be analyzed and fought for and over, but 
ultimately, we are humans doing these things 
and the people who do not recognize their 
humanness often burn the fuck out. I am in the 
40-year-old-plus activist category, ready for the 
revolution and trying to contribute on a daily 



basis, still respecting myself and my body that 
cannot do what it used to. 


I don’t have the same amount of energy I 
had when I was 20; oh I wish I did. But would I 
just run myself in to the ground again without 
the awareness I have found? Is the approach I 
took then, with no room to say no, what 
eventually made me leave Copwatch and take 
my politics in to the classroom, combining work 
and activism into one? My current reality 
allows me to bring in a gentleness that didn’t 
used to exist. Fighting against the beast is 
exhausting. And what I look for is in fact what I 
find — which is one of the best ways for me to 
get myself back to action...looking for the 
world I want to live in. I have to make a 
conscience choice, with resolve to face the 
tasks ahead, to know when to take a break, to 
take breaks in a balanced way — kind but not 
indulgent. 

Going this low has allowed me to have 
compassion for people who were never as 
active as I was. It takes a lot of courage to say, 
“I am going to keep fighting for what I believe 
in when all the odds seem stacked against 
me." It would take a lot to jump into the 
struggle for the first time. So we can either 
judge our neighbor, or give them a reason to 
join the team. 
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people to see their ability to make change in 
the world around them. 

The powers that be eliminated that job and 
gave me something lesser to do. I had cut out 
regular commitments in the movement, put all 
my energy'in one place. With no meaning, in a 
world that is increasingly bleak, I fell into the 
tiny world of my needs. I knew it was 
happening and then I forgot. I said to myself, 
“what am I doing being like all these folks in 
the U.S. All this sugar, weed, TV isn’t me, 
something is wrong,” but I couldn't make 
myself care, the beast felt too big. These 
feelings are deadly to hope. Throw in my triple 
cocktail of sugar, weed and TV, and you get 
the, “why bother, or I am going to just look out 
for myself." You get activist burnout, or the 
average US person who cannot possibly bear 
the burden of the pain of witnessing, and being 
complicit in perpetuating this shitty world. 

For many years the book Stones from the 
River has spoken to me. It is a story set in pre- 
Nazi Germany in a small town that sees things 
changing so subtly that it is hard to notice. 
More and more changed and people didn’t 
speak up. The beast they were fighting gained 
too much strength in the absence of dissent. I 
have felt it in myself lately, seeing that 
something really wrong is happening, and its 
power seems far away, too big. I am not doing 
anything... I feel guilty... things are getting 
worse... they take away unions, abortion, fire 
teachers left and right, nurses, tax cuts for the 
rich, no welfare or jobs programs for struggling 
folks... hopeless. , 

But guilt is not a catalyst to change, it 
paralyzes. I’ve started trying to resist again. 

I hear stories of innocents in peril: polar 
bears, political prisoners, bees, hungry 
children... I get taken down when I feel how 
they affect me, when I insert myself into the 
picture. I can’t bear this pain, knowing this, 
being with it. A lot of people still have the heart 
to want the beauty they can imagine, but do 
not have the heart to face the destruction our 
flailing humanity has created that is taking so 
many others down with it. 

It is subtle, definitely a Buddhist thing, but 


in me that is ready for this, that would give up 
all the comfort in a second to join a struggle 
like those we have been witnessing in the 
world in 2011. But in the US we are so addled, 
no where near close, so how can I hold on with 
integrity day by day still knowing that my 



efforts matter? 

When I was 18 I hadn't seen just how big 
the beast could be. I grew up white middle 
class with good liberal parents. I knew things 
weren’t ok with the world. But I didn’t know just 
how not ok. I started my fight early but I had 
my youth and fire and I was ready for the 
streets, ready to face off with cops, not scared 
to connect with humans that were down and 
out, and not jaded. 

Many white folks are raised to accept the 
collective myth that says “if you apply yourself, 
you will get what you want, things will work 
out,” believing that there is in fact an answer, 
or the right thing to do. The more I have faced 
this part of me, the more I see that kind of 
thinking has contributed to my current feelings 
of hopeless. I am not naive enough to believe 
the fantasy next to any real analysis of the 
inherent injustice of jail, cops, courts... but it is 
subtly with me, unchecked, deluding me into 
not being the kind of ally folks of color need. I 
am pressing myself to face up to the truth 
again, staying in the struggle for the long run 
means knowing that we will lose again and 
again and still choosing to align with what is 
right. 

Being hopeless is in fact indulgence. I. 
personally could get away with my triple 


things you do every day, cheering up a friend, 
or a stranger for that matter. We don’t know 
about the ripples of our actions, but we do 
know when someone else makes a difference 
for us. Check out the Brower Youth Awards, 
young members of the team spurring great 
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things, starting by themselves and building 
momentum. The joy is in the little things of 
struggle along the way, not in the need to win. 
Each day, as we offer kindness and treat each 
other with respect, make sacrifices while taking 
care of ourselves, we matter. 

I am inspired by alternative ways of living 
and loving practiced by some of the beautiful 
people I live with and described in Slingshot. I 
wonder if the people I see as having sold out 
just got to this place of hopelessness and 
couldn’t pick themselves back up. Did they s 
feed the beast of denial with TV and their drug 
of choice or money? I walked up to the edge. 
Thank fuck I am not alone, that I have people 
in my life that are still in the struggle. Without 


eventually made me leave Copwatch and take 
my politics in to the classroom, combining work 
and activism into one? My current reality 
allows me to bring in a gentleness that didn’t 
used to exist. Fighting against the beast is 
exhausting. And what I look for is in fact what I 
find — which is one of the best ways for me to 
get myself back to action...looking for the 
world I want to live in. I have to make a 
conscience choice, with resolve to face the 
tasks ahead, to know when to take a break, to 
take breaks in a balanced way — kind but not 
indulgent. 

Going this low has allowed me to have 
compassion for people who were never as 
active as I was. It takes a lot of courage to say, 
“I am going to keep fighting for what I believe 
in when all the odds seem stacked against 
me.” It would take a lot to jump into the 
struggle for the first time. So we can either 
judge our neighbor, or give them a reason to 
join the team. 
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Looking For Dignity, Finding Revolution 

How North Africa & The Middle East Inspire Us 


By Jesse D. Palmer 

Can the revolts in North Africa and the 
Middle East of the past few months inspire 
similarly energetic uprisings in the US against 
the self-destructing industrial/financial system 
and the handful of people who profit from it? 
The revolts, in Egypt, Syria, Yemen, Tunisia, 
etc. have demonstrated how quickly a society 
can move from resigned acceptance of an 
oppressive status quo to open defiance. It is 
inspiring to see how fragile seemingly 
intractable power structures can be. 

The US, too, is ripe for revolt despite the 
superficial appearance of stability indicated by 
the millions of people who dutifully head off to 
work everyday focused on consumerism and 
corporate media. Social pressure is building 
over increased inequality and injustice that is 
barely discussed in mainstream dialog, much 
less addressed. The last 40 years of tax cuts 
for the rich, corporate globalization and union 
busting have created the largest wealth 
inequalities since before the Great Depression. 
All of the fruits of US economic growth in the 
last 30 years have gone to the richest 20 
percent of the population, with just 1 percent 
getting the lion’s share. Ever year, millions of 
Americans have fallen out of the middle class 
and into marginalized economic hopelessness. 
Meanwhile, it becomes more clear every year 
that the environmental consequences of the 
ever-expanding industrial machine are not 
sustainable. The oceans are dying, the air 
increasingly filled with C02, forest and mineral 
resources depleted, and farmland exhausted. 

As exciting and inspirational as it has been 
to follow the revolts in the Middle East, it is 
easy to feel despair, alone and small when you 
compare their successes to our situation in the 
US. 

Perhaps that's how Mohamed Bouazizi felt 
in Tunisia. In December, Bouazizi, a 26 year 


No one knows what might spark mass 
resistance to the system in the US — there are 
no easy answers or magic formulas. At the 
very least, it is crucial to continually discuss 
alternatives and articulate the values and 
stories that underpin them. Whereas the 
system emphasizes competition and imagines 
each individual as a mini-entrepreneur, rising 
or falling against everyone else based on his 
or her individual talent and initiative, it is 
important to discuss and expose the role of 
social class and centralized power. 

The alternative to a corporate industrial 
world that concentrates all wealth in a few 
hands at the expense of workers, communities 
and the environment is a system of 
decentralized, voluntary associations based on 
cooperation and production for use, not profit. 
The alternative is organizing society around 
meeting human needs, sustaining the earth, 
and promoting freedom, pleasure and beauty. 
The alternative is to make decisions 
consciously and collectively, rattier than letting 
economic and technological systems 
unreflectively exercise most of the real power 
over our lives. 

The huge protests in Madison, Wisconsin 
against attacks on public-sector unions and the 
recent riots and protests against police killings 


fact that the world is organized around profit, 
private property and centralization of wealth 
and power appear to be natural results of 
human qualities, rather than particular power 
structures created to benefit a minority of the 
population. 

The assumption that people are basically 
selfish is not supported by the most important 
relationships people have with each other, 
which are cooperative and generous. On a 
day-to-day level, we spend far more time 
sharing and cooperating with our families, our 
friends, and those close to us than we do 
competing with them or acting selfishly. The 
relationships that are most meaningful to us 
are cooperative, generous, sharing 
relationships. By contrast, our competitive and 
individualist interactions exhaust us, stress us 
out, and don’t give us a sense of meaning, 
satisfaction or happiness. Instead, they make 
us feel alone, small, scared and constantly 
inadequate. You never feel a sense of wonder 
at merely existing with no need to justify your 
value during your daily interactions with the 
market economy and the technological 
industrial machine. 

We need to articulate and live stories of 
sharing, community and cooperation to oppose 
the mainstream’s one-sided story of 


out with friends in the streets. Kids who 
formerly walked or biked to school get rides 
from their parents. Granny doesn't come 
around to do childcare and some mending — 
she goes on a cruise or to a casino, or a 
nursing home, while the kids go to daycare 
and the clothes get thrown away and replaced 
with new ones from China. 

When people do things for themselves and 
those around them, it builds feelings of 
solidarity and group identity that allows people 
to stand up to centralized power structures. By 
contrast, the more of our lives we spend 
working meaningless jobs and enjoying 
superficial corporate treats, the less sure of 
ourselves we become and the more alone, 
isolated and powerless we feel. Increasing 
participation in the system weakens the ability 
to resist the system. 

The sense of working class culture in the US 
— that people who work for a living have 
different interests than their bosses — may be 
at all time low because people’s lives have 
become so focused on individualized pursuits 
and so stripped of shared, cooperative 
activities. Driving alone, living alone, enjoying 
personally directed media entertainment alone, 
eating alone — all of this has psychological 
effects that accumulate over time. Without 




























































































































Americans have fallen out of the middle class 
and into marginalized economic hopelessness. 
Meanwhile, it becomes more clear every year 
that the environmental consequences of the 
ever-expanding industrial machine are not 
sustainable. The oceans are dying, the air 
increasingly filled with C02, forest and mineral 
resources depleted, and farmland exhausted. 

As exciting and inspirational as it has been 
to follow the revolts in the Middle East, it is 
easy to feel despair, alone and small when you 
compare their successes to our situation in the 
US. 

Perhaps that’s how Mohamed Bouazizi felt 
in Tunisia. In December, Bouazizi, a 26 year 
old street vender, touched off the current wave 
of revolts when, in total frustration with police 
abuse, corruption and his struggle to survive, 
he set himself on fire. In fact, he was not 
alone. Everyone around him was thinking 
roughly the same thing he was thinking. They 
couldn’t take the rotten system anymore. But 
until Bouazizi’s act, most people did nothing — 
they kept their dissatisfaction bottled up and 
hidden. Maybe out of fear. Or maybe 
because it is natural for people to be resigned 
to unacceptable circumstances when they feel 
isolated. We get used to tolerating our 
circumstances and feel powerless to change 
them. 

Once a spark was lit in Tunisia, it turned out 
thousands of isolated and resigned people 
were ready to join with others and risk 
everything against a seemingly all-powerful 
system. And not just in Tunisia — the spark 
started fires that spread country to country. 
People even turned out for protests in China, 
although those protests were instantly crushed 
by the massive police state. 

Watching the revolts from the US, the 
bravery and determination exhibited by so 
many thousands comes through powerfully. 
What is it they have, and we lack? Or are we 
all psychologically equipped to rise up? And if 
so, when and how? 

The feeling of dissatisfaction and yet 
resignation is familiar in the US and to people 
everywhere and throughout history. The 
emotional basis for inaction in Tunisia or Egypt 
or Syria before the current uprisings — and the 
way people can break free of their inhibitions 
and take huge risks to demand a new world — 
are the same no matter where you are. In 
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me nuge proiesis in Maaison, Wisconsin we need to articulate and live stories of 
against attacks on public-sector unions and the sharing, community and cooperation to oppose 
re cent riots and protests against police killings the mainstream’s one-sided story of 


icnijr umcv/icu mcuia cmci laiMmci u cJiUi ic, 

eating alone — all of this has psychological 
effects that accumulate over time. Without 


in Seattle and Portland have demonstrated 
how people can push back, even though these 
protests are reactive and defensive. It's time 
to take the initiative and go on the offensive. 
This means talking to people we don’t already i 
know, taking risks, building new communities 
where none exist, and pushing each of our | 
boundaries. 

The stories that people use to help them 
understand their lives are a critically important 
piece of the puzzle. There is a constant and 
continuing battle over values and stories. 
Purely activist efforts are too simplistic and too 
focused on facts and rationality - they assume 
that everyone is operating with the same 
stories and that particular facts will be 
interpreted the same by everyone. In fact, 
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at accumulating material goods. Cooperation 
and sharing are invisible to the market 
economy because they don’t concentrate 
wealth. For the capitalist system to continue 


opportunities to practice cooperation, it is easy 

to buy mainstream stories about which of our 
impulses — individual or collective — are most 
natural and human. 

I still don’t how people in the US can finally 
move to action from our deep resignation, but I 



















































































































































































































































































































































abuse, corruption and his struggle to survive, 
he set himself on fire, in fact, he was not I 
alone. Everyone around him was thinking 
roughly the same thing he was thinking. They i 
couldn’t take the rotten system anymore. But! 
until Bouazizi’s act, most people did nothing — 
they kept their dissatisfaction bottled up and 
hidden. Maybe out of fear. Or maybe 
because it is natural for people to be resigned 
to unacceptable circumstances when they feel; 
isolated. We get used to tolerating our ] 
circumstances and feel powerless to change | 
them. 

Once a spark was lit in Tunisia, it turned out 
thousands of isolated and resigned people 
were ready to join with others and risk i 
everything against a seemingly all-powerful 
system. And not just in Tunisia — the spark 
started fires that spread country to country. 
People even turned out for protests in China, 
although those protests were instantly crushed 
by the massive police state. 

Watching the revolts from the US, the 
bravery and determination exhibited by so 
many thousands comes through powerfully. 
What is it they have, and we lack? Or are we 
all psychologically equipped to rise up? And if 
so, when and how? 

The feeling of dissatisfaction and yet 
resignation is familiar in the US and to people 
everywhere and throughout history. The 
emotional basis for inaction in Tunisia or Egypt 
or Syria before the current uprisings — and the 
way people can break free of their inhibitions 
and take huge risks to demand a new world — 
are the same no matter where you are. In 
North Africa and the Middle East, anyone 
getting out of line faces torture chambers and 
murder, and yet they are rising up anyway. 

The power structure in the US (usually) uses 
more subtle forms of control to establish 
cultural hegemony and political stability. There 
are a million cheap thrills to constantly distract 
attention from the oppressive operation of the 
system. Most people conclude that the current 
structure of society is inevitable and that there 
are no realistic alternatives — even people 
deeply unhappy with the status quo. 


in Seattle and Portland have demonstrated 
how people can push back, even though these 
protests are reactive and defensive. It’s time 
to take the initiative and go on the offensive. 
This means talking to people we don't already | 
know, taking risks, building new communities 
where none exist, and pushing each of our 
boundaries. 

The stories that people use to help them 
understand their lives are a critically important 
piece of the puzzle. There is a constant and 
continuing battle over values and stories. 
Purely activist efforts are too simplistic and too 
focused on facts and rationality - they assume 
that everyone is operating with the same 
stories and that particular facts will be 
interpreted the same by everyone. In fact, 
depending on the stories you start out with, 
two people can see the same facts and come 
to startling different conclusions. 

Mainstream culture and the pro-business 
interests that control its organized side have 
developed compelling stories about what is 
important in life and the nature of human 
beings that make it very difficult to notice 
particular facts or take effective action. If you 
assume that the most important characteristics 
of human beings is their selfishness, 
competitiveness and individualism, then the 
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at accumulating material goods. Cooperation 
.and sharing are invisible to the market 
economy because they don’t concentrate 
wealth. For the capitalist system to continue 
expansion, it must constantly invent new 
needs and develop new markets, which in a 
developed economy means figuring out ways 
the market economy can meet needs 
previously met informally through the family or 
the community. 

So cooking at home gets replaced by instant 
dinners and fast food supplied by corporations. 
The market supplies video games, television 
and a gym membership to displace free 
recreation like playing in the woods or hanging 


opportunities to practice cooperation, it is easy 

to buy mainstream stories about which of our 
impulses — individual or collective — are most 
natural and human. 

I still don’t how people in the US can finally 
move to action from our deep resignation, but I 
feel encouraged in the knowledge that I can do 
something by staying present and trying. 
Standing in a crowd can make a difference, at 
least for those of us there. Any society can 
move quickly from resignation and acceptance 
to revolt — the difference is a small 
psychological shift, building on feelings already 
present in all of us all the time. Being together 

— a community in the streets visible to others 

— can help build that change as it always has 
across the globe and throughout time. 
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by Samara Steele 

For the last four years, a loose collective ot 
hackers has been causing trouble all over the 
Internet, pissing off oppressive governments, 
religions, and corporate tycoons alike. They 
call themselves “Anonymous,” and in youtube 
appearances, they wear Guy Fawkes masks 
like the hero of Alan Moore's classic anarchist 
comic book, V for Vendetta. Indeed, following 
the exploits of Anonymous feels somewhat like 
reading a comic book. 

Anonymous’ mission is simple: to protect 
i human rights and keep information free. Their 
“hacktivisf activities include cyber-attacks 
against the Church of Scientology, Egypt’s 
Ministry of Information, the Fine Gael Party of 
Ireland, the white supremacy websites of Hal 

No government should 
have the right to refuse its 
citizens access to 
I information solely because 
they perceive it to be 
unwanted 


Turner, the Zimbabwe Government, the (ex)- 
Tunisian Government, the Americans for 
Wealth website, and perhaps my favorite: 

In February 2010, in response to the 
Australian Parliament's motion to use internet 
censorship software to prevent its citizens from 
viewing some types of pom (namely, porn with 
female ejaculation and with small-breasted 
women), Anonymous launched 'Operation 
Titstorm' in which they defaced the Prime 
Minister's homepage, crashed the parliament 
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because they perceive it to be unwanted... I 
The Australian government will learn that one 
does not mess with our porn. No one messes ■ 
with our access to perfectly legal (or illegal) ■ 
content for any reason.” 

During Cablegate of December 2010, ■ 
Anonymous declared solidarity with WikiLeaks. 
Then, when MasterCard and Visa blocked 
online donations to WikiLeaks, Anonymous 
retaliated by crashing their websites. The 
group also launched Operation Leakspin, 
which involves sorting through the 900,000+ 
leaked military documents on WikiLeaks and 
spreading important ones that may have been I 
overlooked. 

In the meantime, the FBI has been running I 
around in circles trying to stop WikiLeaks and 
catch members of Anonymous. In February, I 
Aaron Barr, a self-described “master of I 
counter-hacking” from HBGary Security Firm, 
announced to the media that he could take I 
WikiLeaks down and dismantle Anonymous. 
Barr threatened Anonymous by telling the 
Financial Times that he had obtained personal 
information on many of the group’s leaders, 
including their real names. Anonymous 
responded swiftly and thoroughly: They took 
down Barr's website, stole his emails, deleted 
his company’s backup data, trashed his twitter 
account, and remotely wiped his i-pad. 

“Ddos!!! Fckers,” Aaron sent from his iPhone 
as a DDoS attack hit his corporate network. 
(This and all 30,000 other messages Aaron 
Barr has ever sent via the web are available 
for immediate torrent on piratebay.com.) 

Neither the FBI nor corporate security firms 
can stop Anonymous as they patrol the dark 



by Samara Steele 
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I Stales 9 in CfeSert rom Mexlco I 110 tto United 
States. In response to this tragedy members of 

Electronic Disturbance Theater 2.0/bang S have 

b6 obtaned for less than cqh ona 
on pRav (Lew $30 ’ and are even cheaper 
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I cnl highway—things that could save the life of 
I someone making the crossing. 

I Besides being a practical navigation tool the TBT ic 
a s° a ^ art , and includes 9 ,ej£s 
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group. y S Carro "’ a member of the 

As Amy explains, "...often—rightly enouah- 

0 f " Ve ^ Sa ' lons about casing the Mexico-U.S bolder 
refer to disorientation, sun exposure, lack of water 

I 0 J ranSbo # rder Emigrant Tool attempts to address 
those vicissitudes, but also to remember St S 
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Anonymous’ mission is simple: to protect 
human rights and keep information free. Their 
“hacktivist” activities include cyber-attacks 
aqainst the Church of Scientology, Egypts 
Ministry of Information, the Fine Gael Party of 
Ireland, the white supremacy websites of Hal 
No government should 
have the right to refuse its 
citizens access to 
information solely because 
they perceive it to be 
unwanted 
Turner, the Zimbabwe Government, the (ex)- 
Tunisian Government, the Americans for 
Wealth website, and perhaps my favorite. 

In February 2010, in response to the 
Australian Parliament's motion to use internet 
censorship software to prevent its citizens from 
viewing some types of porn (namely, porn with 
female ejaculation and with small-breasted 
women), Anonymous launched 'Operation 
Titstorm' in which they defaced the Prime 
Minister's homepage, crashed the parliament 
website, and spammed legislators with 
thousands of naughty pictures. A few hours 
before this occurred, the group sent an email 
to journalists, stating: 

“No government should have the right to 
refuse its citizens access to information solely 


qroup also launched Operation LeaKspin, 
which involves sorting through ttie 900,000+ 
leaked military documents on WikiLeaks and 
spreading important ones that may have been 

overlooked. 

In the meantime, the FBI has been running 
around in circles trying to stop WikiLeaks and 
catch members of Anonymous. In February 
Aaron Barr, a self-described “master of 
counter-hacking” from HBGary Security Firm, 
announced to the media that he could take 
WikiLeaks down and dismantle Anonymous. 
Barr threatened Anonymous by telling the 
Financial Times that he had obtained personal 
information on many of the group’s leaders, 
including their real names. Anonymous 
responded swiftly and thoroughly: They took 
down Barr's website, stole his emails, deleted 
his company’s backup data, trashed his twitter 
account, and remotely wiped his i-pad. 

“Ddosll! Fckers,” Aaron sent from his iPhone 
as a DDoS attack hit his corporate network. 
(This and all 30,000 other messages Aaron 
Barr has ever sent via the web are available 
for immediate torrent on piratebay.com.) 

Neither the FBI nor corporate security firms 
can stop Anonymous as they patrol the dark 
comers of cyberspace in the name of truth, 
justice, and information freedom. 

Who are these masked marauders^ 
Whoever you are, W3 CLUM51LY 50LUT 
YOUR 1337 H4X0R 5K1LL5. 
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“I believe geopolitics will be divided 
between pre- and post-Cablegate. ” - Julian 
Assange 

By Martin MacKerel 

In December of -2010, after releasing 
secret US diplomatic cables, Wikileaks was 
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Wikileaks has produced the video casualties in Iraq and that the numbers are ^suitable for mainstream news in a way that 
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“I believe geopolitics will be divided 
between pre- and post-Cablegate." - Julian 
Assange 

By Martin MacKerel 

In December of 2010, after releasing 
secret US diplomatic cables, Wikileaks was 
subject to widespread, extralegal repression 
by corporations and governments, 
particularly the US government. This 
repression was shocking to many techies, 
journalists, civil libertarians, and other 
defenders of free speech on the internet. 
Much of the commentary showed a 
newfound awareness and suspicion of “the 
state.” I myself had slowly drifted from 
radical,to more liberal over the last few 
years, but was rudely re-radicalized in early 
December 2010 by the nakedness of the 
repression. Many ^pttteG?, especially 
programmers and -pyer Sechies, Wg ce 
radicalized by those events. 

Wikileaks was started-Several years ago 
t(rprovtde"3Tva^£rj;whistleblowers to leak 

bo^ _ corpopte-r-, and governmental 

information of public importance in a safe, 
untraceabie-way i/Vikileaks would'Verify the 
information and then publish it. By 2008 
Wikileaks was officially considered 
enemy of the US military - as we know by an 
Army Counterintelligence Center document 
leaked to (and published by) Wikileaks! 


Wikileaks has produced the video 
“Collateral Murder” which shows a. US 
helicopter crew engaged in multiple war 
crimes, including the murder of a woundeu 
Reuters journalist and civilians coming to his 
aid as tie crawled in the gutter. Wikileaks 
also published the Iraq War Logs and the 
Afghan War Logs, extremely detailed 
reports from the ground of those wars, 
which showed amohg other things that the 
military had been keeping track of civilian 


casualties in Iraq and that the numbers are 
higher than previously believed. 

In late November, Wikileaks with four 
partner newspapers began publishing part 
of a cache of 250,000 US diplomatic cables. 
This came to be. known as “Cablegate.” In 
many cases, the cables were not new 
information, -but they provided confirmation 
of various crimes and deceits of the US and 
other governments. Having been written by 
US diplomats, they are “authentic^ and' 



Bradley Manning is a 23-year-old Army intelligence analyst who has been charged with 
passing classified material to Wikileaks. If it is true, then far from being a criminal, hb is the 
only person to have fulfilled obligations under international law by exposing war crimes. 

F6r almost a year, Bradley has been in solitary confinement in a maximum-security 
Marine brig in Quantico without so much as a pre^naliwjaring. He is getting the worst of 
the usual US prison conditions with some^flavours of mistreatment imported from 
Guantanamo and Abu Ghraib: he is not allowed to exercise in his cell and was forced to 
sleep naked. He will soon be transferred to Leavenworth, Kansas, where he will be farther 
from friends and family and from large numbers of supporters. 

the more attention given to this issue now, the more likely the judge will make his trial 
public - a pre-condition of a fair triab Pleaseccheek oiit^M9f^|»radleyinaHinipg.org for ways 
to support Bradley - sign the "Stand with Brad” petition, make a donation to his-defenSe, 
write hini a letter; get stickers or a t-shirt, or join a protest. 


./suitable for mainstream news in a way that-, 
the Work of someone like Noam Chomsky is 
not. It was immediately after Cablegate that 
the repression began in earnest: its website 
was attacked; its DNS provider stopped 
service; Amazon, its web service provider,” 
kicked them off; and Paypal, Mastercard, 
and Visa all prevented people from making 
donations. (Visa and Mastercard will still 
take donations for the KKK, no problem.) 
There were calls for assassination and trials 
for treason (for non-citizens!) by US 
politicians and pundits. 

The ruling class was clearly panicking. 
Wikileaks had brought to light a trend of the 
last several years — that the internet limits 
their ability to control information and leaks 
of thte kind, and th^'fooad inas^s of 
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people are ready to mirror and distribute 
evidence of their crimes. Cablegate made 
many people aware of this quite suddenly — 
and the shock of this realization is die 
reason that the US ruling class reacti 
harshly as they did. But even if 
I succeed in killing Wikileaks, the idea 
^ Wikileaks is out— and being incorporate; 
| into peoples everyday expectations of the 
internet. When Egyptians broke into the 
pffices of Amn Dawla (Sfote Security), they 
stole thousands Of documents - and 
immediately put them on the internet. 
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I by Samara Steele 
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legal counsel advised against ddnq this 
project till the investigation was over. 

^ amara ^ ^ ew People at the Slingshot Collective 

B ° rder Patro1 finding 
_ytotrad<people who are using the TBT through 



the surveillance d« 
How was this issue 
Ricardo. TBT is 
to be turned on on< 
then turned off — am 
is needed. This sing 
of locative wave-poir 
by NGO’s in southe 
TBT does not attemp 
any other signal. Th 
take place - unless t 
turns on the cell phon 
reach a signal to d 
triangulation. 

Samara. is it 
independently downlo 
phone? If so, woulc 
surveillance devices o 
tracked? 

Ricardo: As I mentii 
be altered to create a 
Stalbaum, a new medi 
1 0/2.0, has a website 
code (without the wate 
This will allow anyone 


bi 


□ a 


mist m 




f \ 








m 



















y have been 


leen running 
ikiLeaks and 
In February, 
“master of 
ecurity Firm, 

; could take 
Anonymous. 
f telling the 
ned personal 
up’s leaders, 
Anonymous 
c They took 
nails, deleted 
led his twitter 
-pad. 

>m his iPhone 
rate network, 
isages Aaron 
are available 
/.com.) 
security firms 
atrol the dark 
lame of truth, 


marauders? 
51LY 50LUT3 


rSSsSfrTt 


■Di 


BOW 




PWn 


(c 


HlACflVl 









^y^ackpeople who are using the TBT through 


C. 


r \ 




casualties in Iraq and that the numbers are 
higher than previously believed. 

Id la^y NovemberrWikiteaks with four 
partne^/hewspapers began publishing part 
of a cache of 250,000 US diplomatic cables. 
This carpe to be known as 
many cases, the cables were not new 
information, but they provided confirmation 
of various crimes and deceits of tbe US and 


. _5tream news in a way thdK 
</orfct)t$ omeone like Noam Chomsky is 
not. It was immediately after Cablegate that 
the repression began in earnest: its website 
was attacked; its DNS provider stopped 
Amazon, its web service provider, 
kicked them off; and Paypal, Mastercard, 
and Visa all prevented people from making 
s. (Visa 


The cables themselves, as well as the 
repression of Wikileaks, are potent 
organising tools to educate ordinary people 
and activists... about the nature of US 
imperialism. The cables focused attention 
on ti^rblatant misbehaviour of the state and 
the United States government’s obsession 
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see in Cablegate a huge opportunity for 
anarchists and other radicals to educate, 
radicalize, and organize newly pissed off 
people. I also see a responsibility for us to 
organize to defend and expand the internet 
idoms that give us more power versus 
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By Jason Rodgers 
Cell phones are an overpower 
in society. A factor which has m 
rate. 

They help to deal with the 
Supposedly they protect children 
will never be stranded or outside 
gaze. If a car breaks down, one 
getting a ride from a stranger,; 
having to confront the overwhf 
community. 

The cell phone constantly t 
updates. It is simpler than 
mundane choices yourself. Tht 
contact about anything, no math 

The cell phone fulfills the ne< 
Those without mobile comm 
constucted as being outdate 
backwards. By owning a c 
progressive and up to date. 

The underlying motivations 
are fear and convenience. I 
and convenience are the same 
ambiguous situations. 

It is no extreme statemen 
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not. It was immediately after Cablegate that 
the repression began in earnest: its website 
was attacked; its DNS provider stopped 
service; Amazon, its web service provider, 
kicked them off; and Paypal, Mastercard, 
and Visa all prevented people from making 
donations. (Visa and Mastercard will still 
take donations for the KKK, no problem.) 
There were calls for assassination and trials 
for treason (for non-citizens!) by US 
politicians and pundits. 

The ruling class was clearly panicking. 
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the surveillance devices embedded in cell phones 

Ricardo TRT^ addressed in the T BT's design? 
to hl f d w TBT ' S 3 Slf19le bounce GPS device only 
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Samara; | s it possible for individuals to 

Dhone? V d ° Wnl0ad ^ TBT onto their own cell 
phone, if so, would they need to disable certain 

ST d6V,CeS ° n ** Ph ° ne t0 prevent b oing 

be R i a ^ 0: tn S ' m f nti0ned ’ if is a database - so it can 
Rtaihl d CTea 6 any kind of walking tool Brett 
new ™ edia ar *<st and co-founder of EDT 

ode' wi honfih? 5 ? Wh6re y ° U Can down,oad 

code (without the water cache location wave-points) 
h w,ll _f£^yonMo develop a TBT-like nesh.rl 


for any border situation or for any type of locative art 

hoSTS ''!! S ° me0ne iS interested in ass 'sting with 
lec,, " okJ9, ’ how m « w 

Ricardo. We always need cell phones, so if you 

S ■. ,“*' n8 “f ptone 01 type and wanf l0 
send it to us - that would be great. Just contact us- 

tieZeM 1 JCS T edu ° r * yo “ *»<'» download 
the code and work on expanding it in other ways 
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banaS' , Ch6Ck ° Ut their website at 

for the code. 




*41 J 


mm 


ammus 

mTIONS 


_i i_ Cruiraiiit 


















¥IV^VV vv III I 


y-nu lyoilUl 


revealing the latest news, 
stribution been going? Has it 
Transborder Immigration Tool 
nds? 

intense investigation of the 
>th my own institution (UCSD) 
Jlican Congressmen to have 
we (Electronic Disturbance 
i) were not able to move 
'ton of the pr oject. Our/my 



u iar lyuidliun. 




legal counsel advised against doing this jS! 
project til! the investigation was over. 
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www.borderangels.org, they are really the core of 
what is the most important aspect of TBT. Of course if 
you have the time to come down on the weekends to 
ep fill up the water caches around the Imperial 
alley Desert, Anza Borrego Park and the surrounding 

areas that would be of great help. 9 

The members of Electronic Disturbance Theater 

?. b a J e Micha ^denas, Dr. Amy Sara 
Carroll, Elle Mehrmand, Brett Stalbaum, and Ricardo 
Dominguez. Check out their website at 
teng^ahttmetor WWW .walkingtools , net for the code. 
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I see in Cablegate a huge opportunity for 
anarchists and other radicals to educate, 
radicalize, and organize newly pissed off 
people. I also see a responsibility for us to 
organize to defend and expand the internet 
freedoms that "give u\ more power versus 
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^CeHphones are an overpowering, ever-present factor 
in society. A factor which has multiplied at a staggering 

ra They help to deal with the fear of the unknom 
Supposedly they protect children, assuring that the child 
wTnever be stranded or outside of the watchfu pare ta 
gaze If a car breaks down, one no longer needs to risk 
getting a ride from a stranger, a risk which is pnman y 
having to confront the overwhelming alienation 

"Si phone constantly bombards the user with 
updates U is simpler than having to risk ma jng 
mundane choices yourself. The user is never difficult 
contact about anything, no matterhowbanai. 

The cell phone fulfills the need to be hip and current. 
Those without mobile communications devices are 
as being outdated in the cuM 
backwards. By owning a cell phone one can 

Pr0 fhe S underlyi l ng P rnotivations for cell phone ownership 

are ^fearand convenience. Ultimately fear avoidance 
and convenience are the same thing - the avoidance of 

“fH “statement to say that capitalism 
creates false needs. 


Tthe Panopticon analyzed by Michel Foucault. We 
know they can’t be paying attention to everyone at ev ry 
given moment. At the same time we know that they 
have the capability for surveillance on anyone at any 

9 ' V This"position causes the internalization of ^ control 
nf surveillance The oppressor is no longer a clear 
S tow « is now a formless totality which 

impersonally constrains us. 
difficult to remain autonomo^against it ^ 
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ibles themselves, as well as the 
i of Wikileaks, are potent 
) tools to educate ordinary people 
«sts about the nature of US 
m. The cables focused attention 
itant misbehaviour of the state and 
d States government’s obsession 
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I see m Cablegate a huge opportunity for 
anarchists and other radicals to educate, 
radicalize, and organize newly pissed off 
people. I also see a responsibility for us to 
3 to defend and expand the internet 
that'give us more power versus 


edoms that give us 
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national interest” above its alleged 
about “human rights* and 
lii.this has not r been 
tream media, 
e of various 
6 — nafionalists from •Gerrriany to 
* environmentalist, activists 
he, copyright industries, 'and true 
or human rights and democracy 
see in various cables flow the li)S 
against them. 


the state — check out the Electronic Frontier 
Foundation (eff.org ) and various grassroots 
efforts. I also think it is paramount that we 
defend Bradley, planning, who allegedly 
leake d altdttniiwol ' *' 

(see sidebar). 

“The real ‘insurgency’ is the one being 
fought at home. To the state, every defiant 0 
citizen is a terrorist, in mind if not in practice 


mderful in 


nation to us 


° Wikileaks helps us make one thing 
will not* enter this battle 
Maximilian Forte 




Cell phones are an overpowering, ever-present tac o 
in society A factor which has multiplied at a staggenng 

ra They help to deal with the fear of the unknown 
Supposedly they protect children, assuring that the chi 
will never be stranded or outside of the watchful parental 
™ I, a car breaks down, one no longer needs to risk 
getting a ride from a stranger, a risk which is pnmanly 
having to confront the overwhelming alienation of our 

C °T™cell phone constantly bombards the user with 
updates. It is simpler than having to nsk making 
mundane choices yourself. The user is never difficult to 

contact about anything, no matter how banal. 

The cell phone fulfills the need to be hip and current. 
Those without mobile communications devices are 
constucted as being outdated in the cultural lag . 

backwards. By owning a cell phone one can feel 

££» * cal, Phone o^ip 
are fear and convenience. Ultimately fear avoidance 
and convenience are the same thing - the avoidance of 

am |ns°no Extreme statement to say that capitalism 
creates false needs. Fifteen years ago cell Pjones were 
a rarity, certainly no necessity. How did we live before . 
They are now a need. We need it like a fix of cellular 

"ft now standard at many jobs, even low paying 
ones to expect ownership of a mobile phone. 
Employers can constantly contact employees. Labor 

er *Due to^e^ddttion of text messaging the cellular 
communication is trapped between oral.ty and *teracjf ' 
has neither the improvisation and open ended nature o 
spoken language, nor the complexity and depth of 

written language. Th „ 

This contributes to a poverty of language. The 
exchange is constant, yet nearly meaningless. This 
poverty of language contributes to a poverty of thought 
The E911 system, required by law to be included on 
all cell phones, allows the location of any cell phone to 
be triangulated, via GPS, within a few yards. The 
communication device becomes a tracking evic 

^Paranoid? Maybe. After all, they can't be tracking 
everybody all the time, there are just too many people^ 
Predsely the point. The E911 systemfigsttiecor^ 
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given moment. At the same time we know that they 
have the capability for surveillance on anyone at any 

^This position causes the internalization of the control 
of surveillance. The oppressor is no longer a clear 
external force, it is now a formless totality 
impersonally constrains us. This formlessness makes rt 
difficult to remain autonomous against it, rt can not je 
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lined down. Furthermore, the user knows that they 

“cSto technology is transforming humanbeings Wo 
cyborgs. The technology grows more ever-present 
user becomes more and more integrated into the totaljf 
McLuhan argued that the integrated circuit and *e 
television were extensions of the nervous system He 
seems to have been premature. The cell phone is closer 
to the realization of this extension of the neurological 
system Remember McLuhan’s often forgotten 
companion point - every extension is also 

^The^cell phone is becoming a permanent extension. It I 
,S mspS d to nearly automatically This ihteracw 
forms a feedback system - a cybernetic system, mal | 
thoughts are ours, in this cybernetic systern. This 
cybernetic transformation is particularly noticeable in 
case of earpieces and other hands free devices. 

The question this brings up is not one of right and 
wrong 9 It is a matter of admitting that these devices 
cause major shifts and determining if these shifts are 
STrictuall, want. I. has been f»M «MD ms 
that the picture I present may even be toe. opjmist^ia As 
for my participation in these shifts, personally, I refuse 

and resist. 
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By Jesse D. Palmer 

Bicycles and trains are natural allies in providing 
alternatives to private automobiles for transportation, or 
they can be. When rail operators permit bicyclists to 
easily and quickly take bikes on trains, the combination 
of bikes and trains each extend the other’s reach. You 
bike to a train station, ride the train, and then bike from 
the train station to your destination. In the Bay Area, you 
can carry a bike onto the BART subway trains as well as 
commuter trains like the Capitol Corridor to Sacramento 
or Cal-Train between San Francisco and San Jose. 
Thousands of people with bikes ride on these trains 
every day. 

By contrast, it is fairly difficult to take your bicycle on 
Amtrak's long-distance trains that travel across the US. 
You usually have to partially disassemble your bike and 
put it into a special $10 box to carry as checked 
baggage, which limits you to getting on and off the train 
at the relatively few stations that permit checked 
baggage. Boxing the bike requires removing peddles 
and loosening the handle bar stem, all requiring special 
tools. These rules discourage people from taking their 
bicycles on long-distance trains. 

It doesn’t have to be like this. On some Amtrak routes 
— like the Cascades between Vancouver, BC and 
Eugene, Oregon and others (see chart) — you can bring 
your bike on the train quickly and without boxing it up. 
The routes that accept bikes without boxes either have 
bike racks in the baggage cars or bike racks in the 
entrance area of coach cars. 


about half as many greenhouse emissions as plane or 
auto travel. 

But the real reason I love taking the train and riding 
my bike is how these experiences change my own 
consciousness and how they change my relationships 
with others. Car travel reinforces an individualized, 
unreflective, hurried world view that fits nicely with the 
type of consciousness the industrial system needs in its 
workers and consumers. We’re social creatures who are 
always deeply dependent on other people, buf the car 
promotes the myth that each of us is an island 
competing, rather than cooperating, with everyone else. 
Car consciousness is all about selfishness. When you 
drive a car, it’s easy to feel hostility to the other drivers 
— out of my way! Cars zip around — all the speed, 
ease and instant gratification hiding the huge social 
costs of the industrialized world required to build road 
networks and create fuel to keep cars moving. 

By contrast, train travel is often a cooperative, shared, 
social experience that humanizes fellow travelers. 
Especially on long distance trains, strangers talk to each 
other. Riding the train, you notice the landscapes you’re 
passing, not just the road ahead and your destination. 
The train can be a break from doing and a step into 
being — a time to notice things and just exist. 


AMTRAK TRAINS THAT ACCEPT 
BICYCLES WITHOUT BOXES 


Train name 

Location Served 

Capitol Corridor 

SF Bay Area / Sacramento 

Cascades 

Vancouver BC / Eugene 

Downeaster 

Boston / Portland, ME 


b 4 CC r>Ati I in OA4 A 




really primarily interested in smaller government, 
wouldn’t they go after roads? Perhaps the cooperative 
nature of train travel threatens their free-market, 
individualist ideology? 

To stay in power, the tiny number of people who 
control the corporate system need everyone’s 
psychological acceptance of a deeply unjust system that 
centralize all power and resources created by all of us in 
their hands. 

Within each of us, there are individual impulses like 
selfishness and competitiveness, as well as social 
impulses like cooperation and sharing. The market 
system only sees half of us, assuming all our decisions 
are “rational” i.e. made out of individual self-interest. 
The market ignores our cooperative actions and self- 
directed activity — sharing with our family, volunteering 
in our community, helping out friends, and taking free 
time — because these are not market transactions. 
This side of our lives don’t contribute to the Gross 
National Product or make money for corporations, is not 
managed by anyone, and has no marketing budget. 

But for most people, the community side of our lives 
and our self-direct activities are far more important and 
satisfying. We live to share with our loved ones and 
experience the world. Working a job and going to the 
store are necessary but don’t give us a deep sense of 
meaning or belonging. Market-based experiences are 
frequently fleeting and superficial, while self-defined and 
' community-based experiences are memorable and 
essential. 

Those in power want to emphasize our individual, 
market-oriented impulses because these strengthen their 
power. Social institutions that psychologically 
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can carry a Dike onto the bak i subway trains as wen as 
commuter trains like the Capitol Corridor to Sacramento 
or Cal-Train between San Francisco and San Jose. 
Thousands of people with bikes ride on these trains 
every day. 

By contrast, it is fairly difficult to take your bicycle on 
Amtrak’s long-distance trains that travel across the US. 
You usually have to partially disassemble your bike and 
put it into a special $10 box to carry as checked 
baggage, which limits you to getting on and off the train 
at the relatively few stations that permit checked 
baggage. Boxing the bike requires removing peddles 
and loosening the handle bar stem, all requiring special 
tools. These rules discourage people from taking their 
bicycles on long-distance trains. 

It doesn’t have to be like this. On some Amtrak routes 
— like the Cascades between Vancouver, BC and 
Eugene, Oregon and others (see chart) — you can bring 
your bike on the train quickly and without boxing it up. 
The routes that accept bikes without boxes either have 
bike racks in the baggage cars or bike racks in the 
entrance area of coach cars. 

Luckily, Amtrak ordered 55 new baggage cars in 2010 
to replace the fleet of used baggage cars it inherited 
from private passenger railroads when it was created in 
1971. The old baggage cars (the youngest is 49 years 
old!) don’t have bike racks, but the new ones will. They’ll 
be delivered in 2012. 

The new baggage cars raise the possibility that all 
long-distance trains could easily accept un-boxed bikes, 
but Amtrak isn’t promising anything. According to 
Amtrak spokesperson Vemae Graham, “The plan is that 
the new baggage cars that Amtrak acquires will be 
equipped with some form of bicycle racks or storage 
capabilities. It is unclear if all, some, or any of the train 
services will allow ‘roll-on/roll-off’ bicycle capabilities. 
This will depend on route characteristics, schedule time, 
and other factors.’’ 

Why should anyone care? Over the past few years 
I’ve become as passionate about riding the train as I am 
about biking. On a superficial level, these lifestylist 
transportation choices sometimes begin as an attempt at 
reducing one’s carbon footprint out of concern about 
global climate change. Bikes only use the fossil fuels 
necessary to build a bike, and train travel generates only 


Car consciousness is all about selfishness, wnen you 
drive a car, it's easy to feel hostility to the other drivers 
— out of my way! Cars zip around — all the speed, 
ease and instant gratification hiding the huge social 
costs of the industrialized world required to build road 
networks and create fuel to keep cars moving. 

By contrast, train travel is often a cooperative, shared, 
social experience that humanizes fellow travelers. 
Especially on long distance trains, strangers talk to each 
other. Riding the train, you notice the landscapes you’re 
passing, not just the road ahead and your destination. 
The train can be a break from doing and a step into 
being — a time to notice things and just exist. 


AMTRAK TRAINS THAT ACCEPT 
BICYCLES WITHOUT BOXES 


Train name 

Location Served 

Capitol Corridor 

SF Bay Area / Sacramento 

Cascades 

Vancouver BC / Eugene 

Downeaster 

Boston / Portland, ME 

Downstate 

Illinois Service 

Chicago / Quincy, St. 

Louis or Carbondale 

Missouri River 
Runner 

Kansas City / St. Louis, 

MO 

Pacific Surfliner 

San Diego / San Luis 

Obispo, CA 

Piedmont 

NYC/Charlotte, NC 

San Joaquin 

SF Bay Area / Bakersfield 


Bicycling engages one’s entire being in an almost 
meditative way, the present moment thrust forward, 
breaking down the split between your body and your 
mind as both cooperate to keep moving forward. Biking 
can be individualizing but often isn’t — you’re much 
more likely to talk to another bicyclist you pass than if 
you were both in cars. Biking takes time and slows 
down your consciousness to a more. natural, human 
speed. 

It is interesting to note that the right-wing Tea Party 
movement has specifically targeted funding for rail travel 
but has never met a freeway project it doesn’t want to 
throw money into. Highways eat up far more 


impulses like cooperation and sharing. The market 
system only sees half of us, assuming all our decisions 
are “rational” i.e. made out of individual self-interest. 
The market ignores our cooperative actions and self- 
directed activity — sharing with our family, volunteering 
in our community, helping out friends, and taking free 
time — because these are not market transactions. 
This side of our lives don’t contribute to the Gross 
National Product or make money for corporations, is not 
managed by anyone, and has no marketing budget. 

But for most people, the community side of our lives 
and our self-direct activities are far more important and 
satisfying. We live to share with our loved ones and 
experience the world. Working a job and going to the 
store are necessary but don’t give us a deep sense of 
meaning or belonging. Market-based experiences are 
frequently fleeting and superficial, while self-defined and 
community-based experiences are memorable and 
essential. 

Those in power want to emphasize our individual, 
market-oriented impulses because these strengthen their 
power. Social institutions that psychologically 
individualize us and make us dependent on the system 
— cars, suburban housing, corporate media — make 
individual people see the private enterprise system with 
its emphasis on selfishness and competition as natural, 
inevitable and just. Even individuals who come out on 
the bottom of the economic heap can come to believe 
that they deserve to be there — that their poverty is a 
social Darwinist result of their own failures — rather than 
the functioning of an inherently unjust economic system 
which concentrates resources in one social class at the 
expense of everyone else. 

By contrast, interactions that are outside the market 
system or that emphasize cooperation, collective identity 
and other people build our ability to think outside of the 
corporate system. Travel by train and bike are tiny 
examples of experiences that provide alternatives to 
dominant normalizing systems. Promoting these and 
many other alternative day-to-day experiences may help 
build a subtle psychological foundation that can help us 
awake from our political slumber and openly attack the 
unjust, inhuman and ecologically suicidal system that 
rules the world. 

If you want to ask Amtrak to accept more bikes, call 


necessary to build a bike, and train travel generates oniy government funding than rail, so if the Tea Party was " you want to ask Amtrak to accept more bikes, call -1 1 
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from private passenger railroads when it was created in 
1971. The old baggage cars (the youngest is 49 years 
old!) don’t have bike racks, but the new ones will. They’ll 
be delivered in 2012. 

The new baggage cars raise the possibility that all 
long-distance trains could easily accept un-boxed bikes, 
but Amtrak isn’t promising anything. According to 
Amtrak spokesperson Vernae Graham, “The plan is that 
the new baggage cars that Amtrak acquires will be 
equipped with some form of bicycle racks or storage 
capabilities. It is unclear if all, some, or any of the train 
services will allow ‘roll-on/roll-off’ bicycle capabilities. 
This will depend on route characteristics, schedule time, 
and other factors." 

Why should anyone care? Over the past few years 
I’ve become as passionate about riding the train as I am 
about biking. On a superficial level, these lifestylist 
transportation choices sometimes begin as an attempt at 
reducing one’s carbon footprint out of concern about 
global climate change. Bikes only use the fossil fuels 
necessary to build a bike, and train travel generates only 


Missouri River 
Runner 

Kansas City / St. Louis, 

MO 

Pacific Surfliner 

San Diego / San Luis 

Obispo, CA 

Piedmont 

NYC / Charlotte, NC 

San Joaquin 

SF Bay Area / Bakersfield 


Bicycling engages one’s entire being in an almost 
meditative way, the present moment thrust forward, 
breaking down the split between your body and your 
mind as both cooperate to keep moving forward. Biking 
can be individualizing but often isn't — you’re much 
more likely to talk to another bicyclist you pass than if 
you were both in cars. Biking takes time and slows 
down your consciousness to a more. natural, human 
speed. 

It is interesting to note that the right-wing Tea Party 
movement has specifically targeted funding for rail travel 
but has never met a freeway project it doesn’t want to 
throw money into. Highways eat up far more 
government funding than rail, so if the Tea Party was 
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individual people see the private enterprise system with 
its emphasis on selfishness and competition as natural, 
inevitable and just. Even individuals who come out on 
the bottom of the economic heap can come to believe 
that they deserve to be there — that their poverty is a 
social Darwinist result of their own failures — rather than 
the functioning of an inherently unjust economic system 
which concentrates resources in one social class at the 
expense of everyone else. 

By contrast, interactions that are outside the market 
system or that emphasize cooperation, collective identity 
and other people build our ability to think outside of the 
corporate system. Travel by train and bike are tiny 
examples of experiences that provide alternatives to 
dominant normalizing systems. Promoting these and 
many other alternative day-to-day experiences may help 
build a subtle psychological foundation that can help us 
awake from our political slumber and openly attack the 
unjust, inhuman and ecologically suicidal system that 
rules the world. 

If you want to ask Amtrak to accept more bikes, call 
800-USA-RAIL or use the website form at amtrak.com. 
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By Swamp Anarchist in Developer-Skin Boots 
Since Everglades Earth First! kicked off the 
Briger forest canopy occupation on February 
14, resistance to the expansion of Scripps 
Biotech campus on 683 acres of pine 
flatwoods ecosystem has been growing across 
the state of Florida. The site includes wetlands 
and is home to rare and endangered species, 
including gopher tortoises, indigo snakes and 
hand ferns, along with dozens of migrating and 
wading birds. The Palm Beach Gardens 
expansion includes an animal testing lab for 
corporate-driven science, including genetic 
engineering, nanotechnology and bio-warfare. 


It is being subsidized by $579 million tax 
dollars. 

The tree-sit lasted for six weeks on a highly 
visible location along two major roads visible to 
thousands passing by daily. After the Palm 
Beach Gardens Police arrested two of the 
treesitters and cut the trees they were in, 
Everglades Earth First! responded on April 
Fools Day with a retaliation tree sit in front of 
City Hall. Police arrested one tree-sitter, but 
not before the public scrutinized the Mayor's 
order to cut trees in an area designated as a 
protected preserve under the "mitigation" 
required in the development permit. 


Since the direct action campaign kicked off 
following this year’s Earth First! Winter 
Rendezvous and Organizers Conference, 
dozens of activists have been trained in the 
skills of backwoods forest defense (which are 
new to this part of the,world). We have gained 
much support of the public through our high 
profile actions, and the project that was 
expected to begin construction this year has 
yet to break ground. Now that this project is on 
people’s radar, new legal challenges against 
their permits are also surfacing. 

At this point, we plan to continue building 
momentum through door-knocking in the 


surrounding neighborhoods and continuing to 
monitor the site for endangered species which 
could delay or cancel the project once and for 
all. 

But if permits are issued to move forward 
with building the animal testing labs and 
surrounding biotech city with condos, strip 
malls, hotels, etc., they will meet resistance 
every step of the way. Keep your ears out, as 
we'll be looking for help from our friends 
across the country to make sure this project 
never happens! For background, photos and 
videos, check out ScrapScripps.info or call us 
up at 561-249-2071 



















by Thomas Butler 

One of the most liberating experiences of 
my life is biking out of my town, loaded up with 
all the gear and supplies I need to be self- 
sufficient for days on end. With the wind in my 
hair and the sun at my back, I feel truly free. 
Even in a group it's empowering to know 
that every member is transportationally 
autonomous AND cross-compatible with other 
modes. If a couple people want to spend an 
extra day somewhere or speed ahead to the 
next attraction, everyone can have their way. 

In addition to the inherent liberation and 
autonomy, bike touring introduces you to the 
places you go more intimately than other 
modes of travel. Your routes can't be just 
interstate X from this city to that city, and the 
side streets and low-traffic roads that cyclists 
must take are inevitably the roads less 
traveled. Being “out in the open” also facilitates 
interactions with locals that you would 
otherwise miss. In contrast to most other 
modes of transportation, bike touring is more 
about the journey than the destination. 

To some people, a do-it-yourself bicycle tour 
is a tour that you plan and execute without a 
guide service or a non-profit you are fund¬ 
raising for. I congratulate anyone whose tour is 
their own. For people who are already taking 
more time and effort to travel, I recommend 
taking the DIY approach one step further. You 
will be more self-reliant, and you can save a lot 
of money, too. 

Here I offer some DIY tips for three aspects 
of touring: Mechanics, Food, Lodging and 
Building and the “Touring Bike.” Even if you 
have top-of-the-line equipment and stay in 
hotels when you travel, consider this advice as 
back-up planning for unexpected 
challenges...such as your bank deactivating 


your debit card because you crossed a state 
line and didn't tell them (this happened to me). 
There is also a peace of mind that comes from 
riding your own handiwork from place to place 
on a route you make yourself.. 

DIY MECHANICS You can save a lot of 
money by doing your own repairs. You also 
won't have to depend on a kind motorist giving 


through your own breakdowns. At the very 
least I recommend knowing how to patch a 
tube when it goes flat. Most bike shops offer 
classes. If there is a community bike co-op 
where you live, you may be able to learn while 
volunteering and even exchange hours for 
parts. A tip for the road: bike shops often put 
partially used equipment out back (tires with 
half their tread, patchable tubes). 

DIY LODGING: If I am not in an urban area 
I will just find an inconspicuous wooded area 
and camp out. If I am in an urban area where 
I don't have pre-existing social relationships, I 
usually turn to a website and community found 
at www.warmshowers.org. Similar to 
couchsurfing.org (but for bike touring), users 
create profiles for themselves, whether touring 


or hosting, and find each other and network to 
provide mutual aid in the form of housing, food, 
tool/parts/maintenance help, even vehicular 
rescue. In a pinch (and for fun) I have camped 
on the flat rooftops of businesses that have a 
ladder in the back, but scrammed in the 
morning before the owner called the cops. 

DIY FOOD: Dumpster-diving on a bike 


tour is very practical because it reduces net 
waste and saves money. It’s also more 
interesting because it’s usually not the same- 
old dumpsters that you’re used to back home. 
If you don't dumpster-dive, you can still save 
money and waste by preparing your own food 
(with or without a stove) rather than eating at 
restaurants all the time. 

DIY “TOURING BIKE:” If you have a bike 
that was made for touring, you still might find 
this section interesting. Listed below are most 
of the defining features of traditional touring 
bike designs. Most are accompanied by a 
work-around or “hack” that tells how you can 
achieve the same goal without having to shell 
out for a bike that was made for touring. 

1. “Heel Clearance," or enough space so your 
heels don’t hit your camping gear in the back: 


ibotiho 


I recommend either getting a rack that extends 
further back or ziptying one of those wire 
shelving grates on either side to keep your 
gear out of your spokes. Cat litter buckets also 
make great panniers. 

2. Low enough gears so that you can climb 
hills when fully loaded: I recommend either 
putting mountain bike gears on your bike or 
just touring on a mountain bike. 

3. Comfortable seat, handlebars, and 
positioning of these relative to each other. I 
ride with cruiser style handlebars attached with 
a mountain bike stem to a road bike frame, but 
practice-rides will define comfort for you. 

4. Front rack capability: use a rear rack on the 
front of your bike unless you really want to 
shell out the cash for a “front rack.” Since bike- 
tour-specific components are a niche market, 
front racks tend to be expensive. 

5. Other useful pieces of DIY touring 
equipment: busted innertubes as bungee 
cords, box-wine “space-bags” to carry water 
(they also make great pillows). 

There is a more complete list in my 
56-page zine, “HOW TO DIY BIKE TOUR" 
which is available online for free at 
www.zinelibrary.info/diy-bike-tour or at an 
infoshop near you. If you know any tips or 
tricks, I am always searching for new ones to 
tinker with: diy.bike.tour@gmail.com. I am also 
very open to suggestions and criticism, 
constructive and otherwise. 

Bicycle touring is very liberating, and it’s 
also a lot easier to stop and smell the roses 
when you're going 15mph on a bicycle. 
Whether stealth-camping, dumpster-diving, or 
customizing your bike, the more that you do 
yourself, the more you are empowered and 
prepared for whatever adventures await you. 


you a lift to the next town if you can work 

im wm ********* 









side streets and low-trattic roads that cyclists 
must take are inevitably the roads less 
traveled. Being “out in the open” also facilitates 
interactions with locals that you would 
otherwise miss. In contrast to most other 
modes of transportation, bike touring is more 
about the journey than the destination. 

To some people, a do-it-yourself bicycle tour 
is a tour that you plan and execute without a 
guide service or a non-profit you are fund¬ 
raising for. I congratulate anyone whose tour is 
their own. For people who are already taking 
more time and effort to travel, I recommend 
taking the DIY approach one step further. You 
will be more self-reliant, and you can save a lot 
of money, too. 

Here I offer some DIY tips for three aspects 
of touring: Mechanics, Food, Lodging and 
Building and the “Touring Bike.” Even if you 
have top-of-the-line equipment and stay in 
hotels when you travel, consider this advice as 
back-up planning for unexpected 
challenges...such as your bank deactivating 


through your own breakdowns. At the very 
least I recommend knowing how to patch a 
tube when it goes flat. Most bike shops offer 
classes. If there is a community bike co-op 
where you live, you may be able to learn while 
volunteering and even exchange hours for 
parts. A tip for the road: bike shops often put 
partially used equipment out back (tires with 
half their tread, patchable tubes). 

DIY LODGING: If I am not in an urban area 
I will just find an inconspicuous wooded area 
and camp out. If I am in an urban area where 
I don't have pre-existing social relationships, I 
usually turn to a website and community found 
at www.warmshowers.org. Similar to 
couchsurfing.org (but for bike touring), users 
create profiles for themselves, whether touring 


tour is very practical because it reduces net 
waste and saves money. It’s also more 
interesting because it’s usually not the same- 
old dumpsters that you’re used to back home. 
If you don't dumpster-dive, you can still save 
money and waste by preparing your own food 
(with or without a stove) rather than eating at 
restaurants all the time. 

DIY “TOURING BIKE:’’ If you have a bike 
that was made for touring, you still might find 
this section interesting. Listed below are most 
of the defining features of traditional touring 
bike designs. Most are accompanied by a 
work-around or “hack” that tells how you can 
achieve the same goal without having to shell 
out for a bike that was made for touring. 

1. “Heel Clearance," or enough space so your 
heels don’t hit your camping gear in the back: 


lour-specmc components are a nicne marnet, 
front racks tend to be expensive. 

5. Other useful pieces of DIY touring 
equipment: busted innertubes as bungee 
cords, box-wine “space-bags” to carry water 
(they also make great pillows). 

There is a more complete list in my 
56-page zine, “HOW TO DIY BIKE TOUR” 
which is available online for free at 
www.zinelibrary.info/diy-bike-tour or at an 
infoshop near you. If you know any tips or 
tricks, I am always searching for new ones to 
tinker with: diy.bike.tour@gmail.com. I am also 
very open to suggestions and criticism, 
constructive and otherwise. 

Bicycle touring is very liberating, and it’s 
also a lot easier to stop and smell the roses 
when you’re going 15mph on a bicycle. 
Whether stealth-camping, dumpster-diving, or 
customizing your bike, the more that you do 
yourself, the more you are empowered and 
prepared for whatever adventures await you. 



By Jesse D. Palmer 

Berkeley's Critical Mass bide ride — the 
leaderless bike parade that joins the evening 
commute on the second Friday of each month 
— turned 18 years old this spring and it is 
amazing how much conditions for cyclists have 
improved over those years. You see more and 
more people of all kinds, ages and purposes 
riding all kinds of bikes on East Bay streets. 
Berkeley and other cities have created 
networks of bicycle boulevards with improved 
crossings and safety features. There is more 
bike parking, although never enough to keep 
up with heavy demand from more cyclists. 

And yet the Berkeley mass rides, which 
gather at 6 pm at Berkeley BART, are much 
smaller these days. The decline is in stark 
contrast to the rapid rise in popularity of the 
East Bay Bike Party — another group ride that 
starts two hours later on the same night as 
Critical Mass. While both rides appear similar 
from the outside, they are organized differently 
and their relative popularity points to the 


some level of bike decoration. The Bike.Party 
has a theme each month. March was “The 
Big Lebowski.” 

At the moment, people are voting with their 
peddles for the Bike Party organizing style. 
The Bike Party rides have been wildly 
successful and a lot of fun. The Bike Party has 
solved some of the key problems that have 
plagued Critical Mass for years: unnecessary 
and ugly confrontations with motorists that can 
make the ride feel more like a battle than a 
celebration, poor route decisions made on the 
fly by whoever ends up at the front of the ride, 
and the ride splitting apart because the people 
in front go too fast. Perhaps because the Bike 
Party is consistently fun and mellow, it seems 
more diverse to me in terms of age, race, and 
the type of cyclists who attend. You see cycle 
commuters, spandex weekend warriors, and 
most of all lots of hipsters. 

Despite the things I like about the Bike 
Party, something is missing. The last ride I 
was on felt cold and anonymous — I noticed 


electrifying, participatory, spontaneous and 
social. Because no one is in charge and 
anyone can lead just by being at the front, 
debate between strangers to figure out what to 
do next breaks out at almost every intersection 
as well as back in the body of the ride. Having 
these discussions with strangers builds a 
sense of solidarity and shared responsibility for 
the ride. It feels like a community. Sometimes 
having responsibility and yet no actual control 
can be frustrating and exhausting — you don’t 
always get your way and you often feel like 



the fool” rather than figuring out a way to act 
responsibly and cooperatively with others. The 
main problem with the Critical Mass rides — 
which has been successfully addressed by the 
Bike Party — is the tendency of a few hyper¬ 
macho hotheads to use the ride to work out 
their own anger issues. People don’t want to 
go on a bike ride that yells obscenities at every 
car, engages in dangerous moving violations 
and gets into fists fights. 

Despite the flaws inherent in Critical Mass, it 
is worth going, working to revive it, and taking 
responsibility for making the ride more 
functional while you’re there. To build a world 
without bosses where we organize things on 
our own, we need more opportunities to 
practice. Many people are putting their energy 
into collective businesses, communal houses, 
and DIY projects which each give us chances 
to create our own realities with others. Group 
process while sitting in a meeting is a lot 
different and less intense than group process 
in a group of hundreds of people you don’t 
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By Jesse D. Palmer 

Berkeley's Critical Mass bide ride — the 
leaderless bike parade that joins the evening 
commute on the second Friday of each month 
— turned 18 years old this spring and it is 
amazing how much conditions for cyclists have 
improved over those years. You see more and 
more people of all kinds, ages and purposes 
riding all kinds of bikes on East Bay streets. 
Berkeley and other cities have created 
networks of bicycle boulevards with improved 
crossings and safety features. There is more 
bike parking, although never enough to keep 
up with heavy demand from more cyclists. 

And yet the Berkeley mass rides, which 
gather at 6 pm at Berkeley BART, are much 
smaller these days. The decline is in stark 
contrast to the rapid rise in popularity of the 
East Bay Bike Party — another group ride that 
starts two hours later on the same night as 
Critical Mass. While both rides appear similar 
from the outside, they are organized differently 
and their relative popularity points to the 
challenges facing non-hierarchical organizing. 

Both rides seek to fill the streets with bikes 
to build community between cyclists and just 
for fun. But whereas Critical Mass is 
leaderless and provides a rare and dangerous 
opportunity to participate in on-the-fly group 
decision making which puts responsibility for 
the outcome of each event onto all of the 
participants, the Bike Party is a hierarchical 
exercise. Mirroring mainstream society’s 
division of people into managers or 
consumers, the Bike Party follows a pre¬ 
determined route published in advance on the 
internet. A team of organizers with bullhorns 
tell participants when to turn and enforce a 
“how we ride” list of rules: “stop at red lights” 
and “stay in the right lane" so auto traffic can 
pass. 

The Bike Party stops at two or three pre¬ 
determined spots along the ride to dance and 
socialize while Critical Mass stops less, mostly 
if there is a problem. Both rides have bike 
trailers with sound systems blaring music and 


some level of bike decoration. The Bike^arty 
has a theme each month. March was “The 
Big Lebowski.” 

At the moment, people are voting with their 
peddles for the Bike Party organizing style. 
The Bike Party rides have been wildly 
successful and a lot of fun. The Bike Party has 
solved some of the key problems that have 
plagued Critical Mass for years: unnecessary 
and ugly confrontations with motorists that can 
make the ride feel more like a battle than a 
celebration, poor route decisions made on the 
fly by whoever ends up at the front of the ride, 
and the ride splitting apart because the people 
in front go too fast. Perhaps because the Bike 
Party is consistently fun and mellow, it seems 
more diverse to me in terms of age, race, and 
the type of cyclists who attend. You see cycle 
commuters, spandex weekend warriors, and 
most of all lots of hipsters. 

Despite the things I like about the Bike 
Party, something is missing. The last ride I 
was on felt cold and anonymous — I noticed 
people weren’t talking to each other as much 
as on a Critical Mass ride, but instead were 
mostly in groups talking to the other people in 
the group they had come with. Because the 
ride is organized over the internet, it feels less 
organic, less like a real community, and more 
superficial. The vibe was familiar to many 
social situations — sort of passive and 
disengaged because someone else had taken 
responsibility for making the decisions in 
advance and all you had to do was go along. 

Several times a big group rode along mostly 
in silence, not knowing what to say except 
when someone would yell, “bike party." 
People kept yelling that — what does it really 
mean? It almost underlines the stubborn 
refusal of the Bike Party to mean anything, 
even though any big group of bikes riding in 
the street cannot avoid challenging auto 
domination, no matter how much the 
organizers want it to be non-disruptive to cars 
and “just fun.” 

In contrast, riding in Critical Mass is always 


electrifying, participatory, spontaneous and 
social. Because no one is in charge and 
anyone can lead just by being at the front, 
debate between strangers to figure out what to 
do next breaks out at almost every intersection 
as well as back in the body of the ride. Having 
these discussions with strangers builds a 
sense of solidarity and shared responsibility for 
the ride. It feels like a community. Sometimes 
having responsibility and yet no actual control 
can be frustrating and exhausting — you don't 
always get your way and you often feel like 



other people are making unfortunate decisions. 
Yet the process is engaging, raw and real. 
You never know what is going to happen next, 
which is a rare feeling for most of us. Not only 
does it feel out of the ordinary to fill the streets 
with bikes, it feels out of the ordinary to be in a 
large group making collective decisions. 

The difference between the Bike Party and 
Critical Mass is like the difference between 
being in a boring, scripted peace march 
organized by ANSWER and running with the 
black bloc. 

What does it mean for anti-authoritarians 
that one of the longest running regular 
leaderless public gatherings is declining, to be 
replaced by a managed, programmed, 
obedient bike parade? 

Many people — including anti-authoritarians 
— are so used to being directed by leaders 
and bosses that when there is no boss, they 
act as if having no boss means “I should act 


the fool” rather than figuring out a way to act 
responsibly and cooperatively with others. The 
main problem with the Critical Mass rides — 
which has been successfully addressed by the 
Bike Party — is the tendency of a few hyper¬ 
macho hotheads to use the ride to work out 
their own anger issues. People don’t want to 
go on a bike ride that yells obscenities at every 
car, engages in dangerous moving violations 
and gets into fists fights. 

Despite the flaws inherent in Critical Mass, it 
is worth going, working to revive it, and taking 
responsibility for making the ride more 
functional while you’re there. To build a world 
without bosses where we organize things on 
our own, we need more opportunities to 
practice. Many people are putting their energy 
into collective businesses, communal houses, 
and DIY projects which each give us chances 
to create our own realities with others. Group 
process while sitting in a meeting is a lot 
different and less intense than group process 
in a group of hundreds of people you don’t 
know while you’re moving over the pavement. 

The psychological level of social 
transformation is key. The system hopes to 
keep us passive — in public schools, as 
employees, as passive viewers of concerts 
and sporting events, and as customers at 
malls and restaurants. And the system seeks 
to train some of us as managers. - Are the Bike 
Party organizers falling into the trap? The 
counter-culture gives us too few chances to 
transcend our normal roles and practice 
something different. 

Join San Francisco Critical Mass (which is still 
huge) the last Friday of each month at 6 pm at 
Justin Herman plaza (Embarcadero BART). 
Berkeley CM is the second Friday at Berkeley 
BART at 6. The East Bay Bike Party (fun and 
worth it) is the second Friday at 8- check the 
website for location. There is also a San 
Francisco Bike Party (first Friday) and a San 
Jose Bike Party (third Friday) — / haven't been 
to either yet. For info, sfcriticalmass.org or 
eastbaybikeparty. wordpress.com. 
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people in and near St. Roch. In reality, the 
crime victims weren’t necessarily travelers, 
punks, young or white, but rumor ran the 
streets. Panic hovered close, its wings fanning 
mistrust. Some of the more alarmist of us 
smelled a race war brewing... and some of us 
cleaned and loaded our guns. When a black 
sixteen-year-old kid confessed under NOPD 
interrogation to having (somehow) committed 
almost all the crimes single-handedly, 
supposedly radical whites celebrated and 
wished him jailhouse rape, crowing in triumph 
over this teenager being tried as an adult. 
People who in the past have supported prison 
abolition or bemoaned police brutality now 
celebrated on Facebook like a lynch mob. 

How did things come to this? 


For centuries, people across all social 
classes have come here for the same reasons: 
because New Orleans is exciting, because she 
is beautiful, and because they feel her 
wildness permits them to cut loose. They do 
things here they'd be too scared to where they 
came from, whether that’s dancing 
unselfconsciously, getting silly drunk, vocally 
advocating insurrection, peeing in the street, 
drawing graffiti, squatting a house, hiring a sex 
worker, or affecting a tough new don’t-give-a- 
fuck persona their peers back home would 
laugh at. 

People often visit New Orleans looking for a 
boozy, adult Disneyland or an open creative 
sandbox, a backdrop for their fantasies. 
Sometimes people come with good intentions 
and feel they should be greeted as liberators. 
Sometimes they come without good intentions 


The dense, dreamlike atmosphere softens 
sounds. There’s an addictive quality to the city, 
and once you're hooked, nowhere else will 
scratch the itch. This is what compels some 
visitors to stay here and build community here, 
and it tugs at those who’ve left. I could spend 
paragraphs describing it, but most people just 
call it magic. 

Part of this magic is that New Orleans still 
has culture — multiple cultures — created 
outside the context of capitalism. We have 
traditions that exist outside of efficiency, cost- 
effectiveness and “common sense.” As the 
port at the mouth of the Mississippi, New 
Orleans was instrumental to the expansion of 
American capitalism into the American west, 
but New Orleans herself has always stood a 
little apart from that. Her heredity is old-world 
Catholic, Caribbean, African. In a nutshell, in 
contrast to the rest of the country, we ducked 
the bloody Protestants. 

In an America driven by innovation and 
determinist notions of progress, where time, 
technology and life move “forward," everything 
the newest and next, New Orleans remains in 
a deep, beautiful rut of cycles and seasonality. 
After a while, it’s hard to remember ever living 
differently. 


Those who visit New Orleans to party and 
those who visit to “do good” have something 
important in common. In fact, they have 
everything in common. They are visitors. They 
are visitors to a dangerous city whose poor are 
not content to be passive, a dangerous city of 
extreme inequities where intentions count for 
nothing, and a city of dangerous difficulties 
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of private property, who are attracted by all 
New Orleans has to offer, move in and squat. 

Many of these wanderers come from 
dysfunctional backgrounds. You can tell 
because they don’t greet you on the street. 
Their life experiences or the defective 
acculturation they were subjected to in the 
dystopic anomie of millennial America have 
made them afraid. They affect aloofness as a 
defense mechanism, but that aloofness comes 
across here as a snub and an ugly, pointed 
insult. They don’t greet their neighbors, they 
don't introduce themselves, they don’t say 
hello to strangers and aren’t willing to pause 
and pass the time. There are even some 
visitors who make noise late at night in 



Orleanians, not necessarily for noble reasons. 
It's also annoying when people who haven't 
lived here, without a demonstrable investment 
in our future, arrive wanting to effect change. It 
takes a lifetime to understand New Orleans; 
how dare someone roll into town intending to ‘ 
take a wrench to her? Go home; fix home. I 
would posit all change in New Orleans needs 
to come from New Orleanians, or else it’s 
imperialist and should be violently resisted. 
Likewise, all “improvements” to New Orleans 
need to originate with her people, or else 
they’re just normalization and 

homogenization... an attempt to impose square 
pegs on round holes. 

Last December, were white people being 
“targeted” in New Orleans’ black 
neighborhoods? Was that a special New 
Orleans thing? Was it maybe a form of 
resistance to gentrification? The truth is, 

people are robbed here constantly. People are 
killed here all the time. St. Roch is a war zone. 
That isn’t cool or commendable but it's 

unmistakably part of how New Orleans is. It 
reflects desperation, disparity and 

disobedience. A sudden, unprecedented influx 
of self-segregating newcomers into a poor 
neighborhood already traumatized by the flood 
only means new prey for the neighborhood’s 
pre-existing predators. It means those who 
steal for a living don’t have to cross dangerous 
neighborhood boundaries to find unarmed 
people with stuff, even if the stuffs just a 
mandolin or a laptop. 

Efforts to make New Orleans “safer” almost 
always arise from white people being 
victimized, and are annoying because they 
don’t seem to acknowledge how wildly unsafe 














interrogation to having (somehow) committed 
almost all the crimes single-handedly, 
supposedly radical whites celebrated and 
wished him jailhouse rape, crowing in triumph 
over this teenager being tried as an adult. 
People who in the past have supported prison 
abolition or bemoaned police brutality now 
celebrated on Facebook like a lynch mob. 

How did things come to this? 


For centuries, people across all social 
classes have come here for the same reasons: 
because New Orleans is exciting, because she 
is beautiful, and because they feel her 
wildness permits them to cut loose. They do 
things here they'd be too scared to where they 
came from, whether that’s dancing 
unselfconsciously, getting silly drunk, vocally 
advocating insurrection, peeing in the street, 
drawing graffiti, squatting a house, hiring a sex 
worker, or affecting a tough new don’t-give-a- 
fuck persona their peers back home would 
laugh at. 

People often visit New Orleans looking for a 
boozy, adult Disneyland or an open creative 
sandbox, a backdrop for their fantasies. 
Sometimes people come with good intentions 
and feel they should be greeted as liberators. 
Sometimes they come without good intentions 
but nevertheless feel themselves exempt from 
the city’s mind-blowing economic disparities. 

One reason people find it easy to ignore 
New Orleans in favor of their fantasy is that 
much of New Orleans is not obvious to the 
casual eye, nor even available. Many of the 
city’s problems and almost all of its rewards 
are simply not accessible to a visitor, 
outrageous as that may be to someone 
conditioned by life in the era of Google. New 
Orleans hasn’t been indexed. She isn’t 
searchable — there is no app. 

All American cities have lives beneath their 
surfaces, but New Orleans’ is more ancient, 
more occult, and more deeply layered. Among 
newcomers’ frustrations is often a sense of 
being stranded on the outside, outside shared 
histories and unflyered shows, stuck on the 
surface while the city’s “real life” bubbles away 
beneath. New Orleans is indeed comprised of 
innumerable groups and communities that 
exist in relative secrecy, cultivated or de facto. 
Some groups are highly formalized— 
underground carnival krewes, tribes of Mardi 
Gras Indians—most are informal hut still as 


has culture — multiple cultures — created 
outside the context of capitalism. We have 
traditions that exist outside of efficiency, cost- 
effectiveness and “common sense.” As the 
port at the mouth of the Mississippi, New 
Orleans was instrumental to the expansion of 
American capitalism into the American west, 
but New Orleans herself has always stood a 
little apart from that. Her heredity is old-world 
Catholic, Caribbean, African. In a nutshell, in 
contrast to the rest of the country, we ducked 
the bloody Protestants. 

In an America driven by innovation and 
determinist notions of progress, where time, 
technology and life move “forward," everything 
the newest and next, New Orleans remains in 
a deep, beautiful ait of cycles and seasonality. 
After a while, it’s hard to remember ever living 
differently. 


Those who visit New Orleans to party and 
those who visit to “do good” have something 
important in common. In fact, they have 
everything in common. They are visitors. They 
are visitors to a dangerous city whose poor are 
not content to be passive, a dangerous city of 
extreme inequities where intentions count for 
nothing, and a city of dangerous difficulties 
which even the locals surmount only by 
sharing resources and relying on longstanding 
personal relationships. 

One aspect of the incalculable damage 
done to New Orleans by the flood and 
subsequent diaspora five years ago was the 
shattering of New Orleans’ community and 
neighborhood networks. These vital alliances 
of extended family and neighbors were how 
many poor New Orleanians got by. When your 
cousin from the next block got a little windfall, 
you found out about it, and everyone shared. 
These networks can be seen in old-line 
carnival krewes, whose members find each 
others' children good jobs in a city where there 



defense mechanism, but that aloofness comes 
across here as a snub and an ugly, pointed 
insult. They don’t greet their neighbors, they 
don’t introduce themselves, they don’t say 
hello to strangers and aren’t willing to pause 
and pass the time. There are even some 
visitors who make noise late at night in 



working-class neighborhoods, who graffiti poor 
peoples houses and piss on their lawns. 
Small nicks deepen into bloody social rifts. 

All visitors arrive knowing very little of New 
Orleans, because here only direct experience 
can inform. Some visitors survive by luck and 
think New Orleans is easy, but most find out 
the hard way. Some are violently exploited. 
Visitors may know no better, but whose job is it 
to educate them? They struggle to survive 
because they are not hooked into community, 
because they don't have the support networks 
necessary to survival, but how can they 
participate in these networks when they don’t 
live here, when they’re only passing through? 

The flipside to New Orleans not being an 
industrialized, efficient modern city is that New 
Orleans still operates under the plantation 
model. Just as the subtle complexity of New 
Orleans life conceals beauty, it also conceals 
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imperialist and should be violently resisted. 
Likewise, all “improvements" to New Orleans 
need to originate with her people, or else 
they're just normalization and 

homogenization... an attempt to impose square 
pegs on round holes. 

Last December, were white people being 
“targeted” in New Orleans’ black 
neighborhoods? Was that a special New 
Orleans thing? Was it maybe a form of 
resistance to gentrification? The truth is, 

people are robbed here constantly. People are 
killed here all the time. St. Roch is a war zone. 
That isn't cool or commendable but it’s 

unmistakably part of how New Orleans is. It 
reflects desperation, disparity and 

disobedience. A sudden, unprecedented influx 
of self-segregating newcomers into a poor 
neighborhood already traumatized by the flood 
only means new prey for the neighborhood's 
pre-existing predators. It means those who 
steal for a living don't have to cross dangerous 
neighborhood boundaries to find unarmed 
people with stuff, even if the stuffs just a 
mandolin or a laptop. 

Efforts to make New Orleans “safer” almost 
always arise from white people being 
victimized, and are annoying because they 
don’t seem to acknowledge how wildly unsafe 
New Orleans has always been for everyone. 

Making New Orleans “safer,” in practice, 
means one of two things: either so thoroughly, 
terminally and permanently subjugating the 
city’s poor that it becomes safe for anyone to 
walk anywhere at any time shouting drunkenly 
on their iPhone without someone who has 
neither an iPhone nor the money to get drunk 
doing anything about it, or (less likely) 
addressing the extraordinary hardships and 
poverty that underlie New Orleans’ impossibly 
high crime rate. That crime rate is a complex 
expression of complex problems I would assert 
no visitor, no matter his or her education or 
intentions, can do anything about. 

Making New Orleans “safer” means making 
her more “civilized”... and so-called civilization 
comes at a price. May I suggest visitors stay 
the fuck out of dangerous neighborhoods? 
May I suggest visitors understand their role as 
visitors, and please try to be careful, and have 
fun in ways that don’t imperil themselves? I 
hope that’s not too much to ask, or an 
infringement on your sacrosanct right as an 
American to do absolutely whatever you want 
















nit: wiy b minu-uruwing economic disparities. 

One reason people find if easy to ignore 
New Orleans in favor of their fantasy is that 
much of New Orleans is not obvious to the 
casual eye, nor even available. Many of the 
city's problems and almost all of its rewards 
are simply not accessible to a visitor, 
outrageous as that may be to someone 
conditioned by life in the era of Google. New 
Orleans hasn’t been indexed. She isn't 
searchable — there is no app. 

All American cities have lives beneath their 
surfaces, but New Orleans' is more ancient, 
more occult, and more deeply layered. Among 
newcomers’ frustrations is often a sense of 
being stranded on the outside, outside shared 
histories and unflyered shows, stuck on the 
surface while the city’s “real life" bubbles away 
beneath. New Orleans is indeed comprised of 
innumerable groups and communities that 
exist in relative secrecy, cultivated or de facto. 
Some groups are highly formalized— 
underground carnival krewes, tribes of Mardi 
Gras Indians—most are informal but still as 
closed. 

Some newcomers remain cheerfully 
unaware of the layers. To them, their also 
newly-arrived friends and an only recently 
trendy neighborhood are what New Orleans is. 
To them, the culture of New Orleans is 
whatever musical subgenre’s being written up 
in national media, and the heart of the city is 
whatever fun new social spot their pals just 
showed them. Many newcomers bring their 
own groups and networks, settling into a 
transitory, ready-made milieu of those who 
dress similarly. They develop their own 
“scenes,” pick new favorite bars and claim, 
Columbus-like, new neighborhoods. 

While tourist punx come to enjoy* 
themselves, the same as any conventioneer, 
others visit with a determination to honor New 
Orleans by aiding it. Would-be activists, church 
groups, and idealistic itinerants all swing 
through town with approaches tested 
elsewhere, or nowhere, eager to prove useful 
during the weeks they will reside here. Often, 
all of the above end up drunk in the same bars. 

New Orleans is intensely enticing. Colors 
are more vivid here, smells are more pungent. 


personal relationships. 

One aspect of the incalculable damage 
done to New Orleans by the flood and 
subsequent diaspora five years ago was the 
shattering of New Orleans’ community and 
neighborhood networks. These vital alliances 
of extended family and neighbors were how 
many poor New Orleanians got by. When your 
cousin from the next block got a little windfall, 
you found out about it, and everyone shared. 
These networks can be seen in old-line 
carnival krewes, whose members find each 
others' children good jobs in a city where there 



are hardly any. All these extended tribes exist 
in contrast to the limits of the atomized, 
alienated “nuclear families” promulgated as the 
building block of American society the last five 
decades or so. 

The death & diaspora caused by the Army 
Corps of Engineers’ criminally shitty levees 
back in ‘05 flung New Orleanians to the wind; 
many still have not returned and are unlikely 
to. Thus, houses still stand empty in 
neighborhoods that politicians and police don’t 
care about. Buildings stand empty, and people 
looking for ways to live outside of the system 


working-class neighborhoods, who graffiti poor 
peoples' houses and piss on their lawns. 
Small nicks deepen into bloody social rifts. 

All visitors arrive knowing very little of New 
Orleans, because here only direct experience 
can inform. Some visitors survive by luck and 
think New Orleans is easy, but most find out 
the hard way. Some are violently exploited. 
Visitors may know no better, but whose job is it 
to educate them? They struggle to survive 
because they are not hooked into community, 
because they don’t have the support networks 
necessary to survival, but how can they 
participate in these networks when they don’t 
live here, when they’re only passing through? 

The flipside to New Orleans not being an 
industrialized, efficient modern city is that New 
Orleans still operates under the plantation 
model. Just as the subtle complexity of New 
Orleans life conceals beauty, it also conceals 
hardship and horror. This is a city that has 
exploited black people to death from the date 
of its inception. Now in 2011, slavery is alive 
and well thanks to the criminal “justice" 
system, providing the prison labor that 
underwrites our tourist economy and swaths of 
our regional agriculture. 

That’s a literal plantation system: guards on 
horses with guns while black men in chains 
hoe fields. That’s egregiously bad, and again, 
not always visible to the visitor, but New 
Orleanians of color are also exploited for their 
culture, a culture which is repackaged for sale 
to visitors. There is plenty of agency involved 
in this, and the system’s not nearly as simple 
as black & white — nothing is, here — but New 
Orleans is nevertheless a modern-day 
plantation in a number of complicated ways, 
and a city where your skin and class signifiers 
determine when you’re allowed to be where, 
under what circumstances. This mostly means 
people of color getting harassed and arrested 
for being in “white neighborhoods,” but it cuts 
other directions too. 

Seeing visitors flaunt the social rules of New 
Orleans, those deep-running and unspoken 
understandings, is angering to many New 


means one of two things: either so thoroughly, 
terminally and permanently subjugating the 
city’s poor that it becomes safe for anyone to 
walk anywhere at any time shouting drunkenly 
on their iPhone without someone who has 
neither an iPhone nor the money to get drunk 
doing anything about it, or (less likely) 
addressing the extraordinary hardships and 
poverty that underlie New Orleans' impossibly 
high crime rate. That crime rate is a complex 
expression of complex problems I would assert 
no visitor, no matter his or her education or 
intentions, can do anything about. 

Making New Orleans “safer” means making 
her more “civilized”... and so-called civilization 
comes at a price. May I suggest visitors stay 
the fuck out of dangerous neighborhoods? 
May I suggest visitors understand their role as 
visitors, and please try to be careful, and have 
fun in ways that don't imperil themselves? I 
hope that's not too much to ask, or an 
infringement on your sacrosanct right as an 
American to do absolutely whatever you want 
all the time regardless of context, history or 
surroundings. I'm begging you, please don't 
become a statistic. Please don’t be a martyr, 
please don’t be an excuse for sinister forces 
with power and wealth to intervene and fuck 
things up even more. Don’t be a poster child 
for those in the suburbs who already hate poor 
New Orleanians and who call for the further 
destruction of affordable housing. Don’t be a 
poster child. There’s already enough wrong. 

But by all means, please do come visit. 
Come do what makes you feel good, whether 
that’s drinking alcohol or working in a 
community garden or walking around chanting 
prayers. New Orleans invented all the good 
music; enjoy some. Dance your angst off, eat 
some salty food. Come visit, and if it seems 
like all the locals care about is getting your 
money from you, don’t think about it too hard. 
When your shit gets stolen, laugh it off. Visit, 
and scoff at the “rich” “tourists” you see in the 
French Quarter. As long you keep tipping, no 
bartender will tell you you're wrong. Visit, and if 
you spend enough money, New Orleans may 
limp onwards another little while, thanks to the 
generosity of visitors such as yourself. 
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by Rand W. Gould 

Outside the fence, the tom turkey jumped up 
on the stump, rock, or whatever piece of junk 
was back there to elevate him above the 
weeds, spread his feathers and gobbled away 
impressive and noisy, and all the more so as it 
was happening just a few feet away from the 
fences of a state prison in the City of Detroit. 

The year was 2010, and I had just been 
returned to this particular prison after being 
transferred out in 2005 and taking a near 5- 
year tour of the Michigan prison system, from 
Kincheloe in the Upper Peninsula to Ionia and 
St. Louis in the approximate center of the 
state. Over the course of which, I did manage 
to see my fair share of wildlife, which was to oe 
expected when you are plunked down next to 
a woods or farm fields in some isolate area. 

Having grown up and spent the greater part 
of my 57 years in the Motor City, I was very 
familiar with the neighborhood. In fact, prior to 
catching this case in 1998, I was working no 
more than ten blocks away. At that time the 
sum total of local wildlife besides various 
small birds and rabbits living in the nearby 
cemeteries, consisted of a pair each of red tail 
hawks and snow owls that would stop by in the 
Spring and Autumn to fest on the rats 
inhabiting the local Coney Island. When it was 
torn down; the rats left, and the hawks and 
owls stopped coming. 

I first arrived at this particular prison in 2003 
and was pleasantly surprised to see that the 
pair of red tail hawks stopped here to feast on 
the large population of pigeons, fattened up on 
bread fed to them by prisoners leavina the 


That has dramatically changed Upon 
returning here in 2010, I found a veritable 
'* explosion in the local wildlife population. There 
* were now at least a half dozen pheasants, 

) over a dozen mourning doves, and numerous 
rabbits, all living along the railroad tracks in the 
saplings turned into trees and brush. 
Moreover, there was a flock of turkeys living in 
the brush and swallows, neither of which I had 
ever seen in the city before. The hawks were 
still around and I even saw a fox last year. The 
guards have told me that they’ve seen skunks 
(I’ve smelled them), possums, raccoons, wild 
dogs, and even coyotes outside the fences. 



No doubt the animals are using the rarely 
used railroad tracks as a corridor to more into 
and around the ruins of Detroit, where the only 
businesses that seem to be left are junkyards 
and prisons and block upon block of homes sit 
vacant and derelict. At least, in this 
neighborhood anyway. 

That being the case, I imagine it is only a 
matter of time before I hear the coyotes 
howling at night and see my first Motor City 
deer, aside from the little Formosa deer that 


| Resources at ABC Furniture Industries (though 
| I have been trying to find more socially 
| responsible job), the worst part of my job is 
$ having to tell people that their information 
H mismatches the information on E-Verify. 
When this happens, the person’s job offer gets 
rescinded. I haye seen people enter and try to 
get hired using two or three different names 
and it's always sad to see them go. I know in 
my heart that if E-Verify didn’t exist, the people 
in question would not have to go through this. 
But keeping a job after the E-Verify process is 
H over is no walk in the park either. 

0 The furniture industry is full of very difficult 
$ jobs and the place I work in very fast-paced. 
| There are dangerous machines everywhere 
and because this is the South, the factory I 
work in has employees who have a 
substandard education, a product of the 
racist/classist system at work, of course. The 
lack of certain skills makes it difficult for some 
people to understand the basic training 
manuals and safety guidelines. The place I 
work at is strictly anti-union and the 
management and HR reps are known to be 
corrupt, and they are known to treat people like 
garbage, so the employees often have no one 
they can turn to. Because I must feed my own 
family it is very hard for me to have my activist 
cap on at work, so I must keep it hidden in my 
heart. Many of the employees who have 
gotten to know that I am “different" are 
understanding enough to know that I can’t 
change anything for them using factory rules 
(and as someone who has to repress her 
socialist/anarchist views, I knew this anyway) 
and so the only thing I can do is patiently listen 
to their stories and write them out, then send 
them out to compassionate people like you 
who actually want to know what is going on. 

The factory employees have truly educated 


have seen employees come into work with f 
broken fingers, arms and legs, on wheelchairs, J 
with knee injuries and on one occasion, I sawl( 
someone come in with an eye patch after a« 
staple pierced her eye. This is something 
called “light duty” and for some reason I feel 
it’s not legal, but I was an art student and I 
know nothing about laws, so I’m stuck on this. 

A lot of the upholsterers have complained 
about arthritis and carpal tunnel, which is a 
direct result of the fast-paced, unsafe 
conditions at work. Because the employees 
here-get paid based on production, the 
company also takes away a lot of their money 
and has terrible payroll practices- 

Last week, one of the employees (I will call 
him Emilio) had an accident that I truly believe 
will stick with him for the rest of his life. Emilio 
was the fastest person in his assembly line. 
He broke his clavicle because he tripped on a 
cart full of wood (the carts where I work weigh 
2500 pounds). He fell on the hard cement and 
all of his weight somehow fell on his shoulder. 
He doesn’t know how long he’ll be out. He is 
undocumented and hurt. I took a big risk in 
letting him know that I would try to find him a 
lawyer if he needs to but ONLY if he promises 
not to let anyone know I am helping him, and 
ONLY if any contact about this problem occurs 
outside of work. He agreed to these conditions 
and told me he’s afraid of speaking out 
because he has no documents, but that if his 
arm doesn’t get better, he said he will look for 
me because he’s sick and tired of the verbal 
abuse, fast pace, and pain he faces because 
of work. 

I could tell you more, but then I would have 
to write a book. I hope someday I can speak 
about these things in front of crowds and let 
the world know. But most of all, I hope that 
someday all the exploited workers of the world 
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to see my fair share of wildlife, which was to De 
expected when you are plunked down next to 
a woods or farm fields in some isolate area. 

Having grown up and spent the greater part 
of my 57 years in the Motor City, I was very 
familiar with the neighborhood. In fact, prior to 
catching this case in 1998, I was working no 
more than ten blocks away. At that time the 
sum total of local wildlife, besides various 
small birds and rabbits living in the nearby 
cemeteries, consisted of a pair each of red tail 
hawks and snow owls that would stop by in the 
Spring and Autumn to fest on the rats 
inhabiting the local Coney Island. When it was 
torn down; the rats left, and the hawks and 
owls stopped coming. 

I first arrived at this particular prison in 2003 
and was pleasantly surprised to see that the 
pair of red tail hawks stopped here to feast on 
the large population of pigeons, fattened up on 
bread fed to them by prisoners leaving the 
chow hall. However, there wasn’t much else in 
the way of wildlife to be seen, except some 
passing geese and sea gulls, plus a couple of 
pheasants, mourning doves, and rabbits living J 
in the saplings and brush growing alongside) 
the railroad tracks. 



No doubt the animals are using the rarely 
used railroad tracks as a corridor to more into 
and around the ruins of Detroit, where the only 
businesses that seem to be left are junkyards 
and prisons and block upon block of homes sit 
vacant and derelict. At least, in this 
neighborhood anyway. 

That being the case, I imagine it is only a 
matter of time before I hear the coyotes 
howling at night and see my first Motor City 
deer, aside from the little Formosa deer that 
have run wild on Belle Isle in the Detroit River 
for years. All of which, gives me some hope for 
the future of the planet. If the animals can 
survive here, in the toxic ruins of a former 
industrial center, they can survive anywhere 
and that goes for us Motor City humans too! 


fflfiiKi 


and because this is the South, the factory I 
work in has employees who have a 
substandard education, a product of the 
racist/classist system at work, of course. The 
lack of certain skills makes it difficult for some 
people to understand the basic training 
manuals and safety guidelines. The place I 
work at is strictly anti-union and the 
management and HR reps are known to be 
corrupt, and they are known to treat people like 
garbage, so the employees often have no one 
they can turn to. Because I must feed my own 
family it is very hard for me to have my activist 
cap on at work, so I must keep it hidden in my 
heart. Many of the employees who have 
gotten to know that I am “different" are 
understanding enough to know that I can’t 
change anything for them using factory rules 
(and as someone who has to repress her 
socialist/anarchist views, I knew this anyway) 
and so the only thing I can do is patiently listen 
to their stories and write them out, then send 
them out to compassionate people like you 
who actually want to know what is going on. 

The factory employees have truly educated 
me during their 10 minute breaks and during 
run-ins during lunch hour. They’d told me 
about how the police have taken away their 
entire week’s earnings because the factory I 
work in has a lot of clout, and if you work here, 
no one asks you to show I D. in order for you 
to cash an ABC Furniture Industries check. 
Usually it happens like this: cops sit on a road 
in their car and wait for a Latino to drive by, 
they ask them to show a driver’s license and if 
the person doesn't have one, they ask the 
person to take out their wallet, then the cop 
takes away the money or any payroll check 
and tells them they can go. 


Last week, one of the employees (I will call 
him Emilio) had an accident that I truly believe 
will stick with him for the rest of his life. Emilio 
was the fastest person in his assembly line 
He broke his clavicle because he tripped on a 
cart full of wood (the carts where I work weigh 
2500 pounds). He fell on the hard cement and 
all of his weight somehow fell on his shoulder 
He doesn’t know how long he'll be out. He is 
undocumented and hurt. I took a big risk in 
letting him know that I would try to find him a 
lawyer if he needs to but ONLY if he promises 
not to let anyone know I am helping him, and 
ONLY if any contact about this problem occurs 
outside of work. He agreed to these conditions 
and told me he’s afraid of speaking out 
because he has no documents, but that if his 
arm doesn’t get better, he said he will look for 
me because he’s sick and tired of the verbal 
abuse, fast pace, and pain he faces because 
of work. 

I could tell you more, but then I would have 
to write a book. I hope someday I can speak 
about these things in front of crowds and let 
the world know. But most of all, I hope that 
someday all the exploited workers of the world 
and their allies can get together to truly end 
these conditions. 

*Names have been changed for protection 

You may contact Tamar Libertad Ximenez 

atmiyidavaprohibida@gmail.com 


power plants is extremely expensive — 
possibly cost prohibitive when compared to 
cheap fossil fuels. Most US nuclear power 
plant construction stopped in the late 1970s 
not because of the Three Mile Island nuclear 
accident, but because building nuclear plants 
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already believe we’re in the sixth global 
species extinction, on par with the climatic 
changes that caused dinosaurs to go extinct. 

Coal-fired electricity emits the most carbon 
dioxide (C02) per unit of power generated, 
although a recent study by Cornell professor 
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Washington state is currently considering two 
proposals to construct coal export terminals — 
one in Longview at the mouth of the Columbia 
river that could export 60 million tons per year 
and the other in Bellingham north of Seattle 
that would handle 24 million tons per year. 
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pleasure, for expression, for community? 
Unlimited electricity is most important to the 
hyper complex systems all around us that steal 
our time, manage our desires, and try to 
distract us from what is going on with cheap 
thrills, empty-calorie treats, facebook status 
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pheasants, mourning doves, and rabbits living 
in the saplings and brush growing alongside 
the railroad tracks. 


survive here, in the toxic ruins of a former 
industrial center, they can survive anywhere 
and that goes for us Motor City humans too! 



UUiVUV I iv/tl LI I Vs I IU VV/ lUlWyll U if U J LI I Vs II 

entire week’s earnings because the factory I 
work in has a lot of clout, and if you work here, 
no one asks you to show I.D. in order for you 
to cash an ABC Furniture Industries check. 
Usually it happens like this: cops sit on a road 
in their car and wait for a Latino to drive by, 
they ask them to show a driver’s license and if 
I the person doesn’t have one, they ask the 
person to take out their wallet, then the cop 
I takes away the money or any payroll check 
| and tells them they can go. 


You may contact Tamar Libertad Ximenez 

atmiyidavaprohibida@gmail.com 


power plants is extremely expensive — 
possibly cost prohibitive when compared to 
cheap fossil fuels. Most US nuclear power 
plant construction stopped in the late 1970s 
not because of the Three Mile Island nuclear 
accident, but because building nuclear plants 
was not cost competitive. 

And yet nuclear is potentially less 
dangerous than burning fossil fuels, because 
with nuclear power at least someone has a 
rough idea of where the waste products are. 
When people burn fossil fuels, the waste goes 
up into the atmosphere and drifts at will, 
changing the chemistry of the oceans and 
warming the climate. 

One hundred years from now, it is highly 
likely that the disastrous environmental 
changes caused by fossil fuel combustion — 
which will effect every part of the globe, not 
just areas near industrialized population 
centers — will dwarf the more confined dead 
zones that are nuclear power’s legacy. 
Climate change threatens to collapse 
agricultural production by creating climate 
chaos where farmers need predictability — 
freak storms, untimely freezes in normally 
warm regions, heat waves, droughts in some 
areas and unusually heavy rain and flooding in 
others. Ocean acidification could wipe out fish 
as we know them by dissolving the calcium 
that makes up bones and shells. Biologists 
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already believe we’re in the sixth global 
species extinction, on par with the climatic 
changes that caused dinosaurs to go extinct. 

Coal-fired electricity emits the most carbon 
dioxide (C02) per unit of power generated, 

although a recent study by Cornell professor 
Robert Howarth found that natural gas may 
contribute more to global warming than 
previously thought because of significant 
emissions of unburned gas during drilling and 
transport, which is 20 times as potent a green 
house gas as C02. Gas drilling is expanding 
and gas prices falling as new fracking 
techniques open up gas fields around the US, 
often threatening local water supplies. 

The US alone burns about 1,000 million tons 
of coal per year according to the US Energy 
Information Agency, mostly to generate 
electricity. Coal emits about 5,000 pounds of 
C02 per ton burned. Mining it causes 
localized devastation. Despite this, coal plants 
with 50-year service lives are still being 
constructed in the US and around the world. 
India and China are completing approximately 
one new coal-fired power plant per week. 

If the US closed all of its 104 nuclear power 
plants tomorrow, which produce about 20 
percent of US electricity, coal and gas are the 
cheapest and most likely alternatives. 

The US is gearing up to increase coal 
exports, mostly to China and India, 
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Washington state is currently considering two 
proposals to construct coal export terminals — 
one in Longview at the mouth of the Columbia 
river that could export 60 million tons per year 
and the other in Bellingham north of Seattle 
that would handle 24 million tons per year. 
Each would load coal onto ships moved by 
train from the Power River Basin in Montana 
and Wyoming. 



The common threads that join nuclear, coal, 
natural gas and oil is centralized corporate 
control, short-term means-to-an-end thinking, 
and a blind reliance on technology without 
attention to consequences. It is easy to see 
the way power is constantly and automatically 
consumed in our world as inevitable, invisible 
or even natural. 

Is anyone asking whether all this electricity 
is really meeting our most important human 
needs — for freedom, for meaning, for 
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pleasure, for expression, for community? 
Unlimited electricity is most important to the 
hyper complex systems all around us that steai 
our time, manage our desires, and try to 
distract us from what is going on with cheap 
thrills, empty-calorie treats, facebook status 
updates, and media extravaganzas. 

Its likely that a world with less electricity 
would be a world in which each of us could be 
more fully alive, human, and free. How often 
during an average hectic workday do any of us 
get a chance to stop and take a moment to 
notice the enormity and wonder of our 
existence? Standing on our feet, feeling 
gravity, feeling the wind flow around us and the 
sun warming our skin. Our wired society has 

stolen these moments from us just as it has 
stolen the stars from a dark night sky. 

Disasters like Fukushima can focus our 
minds and help us build resistance 
community, and alternatives. Or. they can De 
used by the system to distract us from the 
ongoing, daily disaster of business as usua; 
Resistance is possible beginning in each of cur 
own heads and spreading to those around us. 
The nuclear and coal worldview depends on 
massive centralization and scale, and therein 
lie its vulnerability because it has lost touch 
with what is important and human, just as they 
have become disconnected from whar is 
healthy, sustainable and safe. 
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The 6th Annual Slingshot Award to honor a “When I went to the funeral I couldn’t get in \J 


lifetime of service to the radical community 
was presented to Yukon Hannibal in March at 
Slingshot's 23rd birthday party. Thank you, 
Yukon, for your inspiration and dedication. 

By Brian , . 

/ hdvd seen Yukon work to crooto honvony. 

He de-escalates potentially violent situations 
using grace, an understanding of the situation, 
and often his friendship with the individuals 
involved. Yukon works with Berkeley 
Liberation Radio as a DJ and at the East Bay 
Free Skool teaching a Political Education class 
in People's Park. The park is a Berkeley, 
California radical history landmark that is 
subject to an ongoing battle between the 
University of California and the users of the 
park over who has the right to develop it. He 
distributes Free Skool calendars and mediates 
conflict at meetings. 

Some days when I’m in People's Park it 
feels so nice. Seeing groups of friends sitting 
in circles in the sun or huddled under trees and 
awnings in the rain. But, some days are very 
violent. Seeing Yukon in the park makes me 
feel a level of calmness on the scene. 
Slingshot: So, what’s your story? 

Yukon: “I was bom in Chicago August Third of 
1949. My father was a truck driver for the 
United States Post Office and my mother was 
a renowned jazz singer named Lilli Palmore. 
That was her stage name. She performed with 


because there were so many people. 
Everyone was saying, 'I am Fred Hampton.' I 
was crying buckets. That's when I started 
thinking about leaving Chicago.” 

Yukon set out for California hitchhiking across 
the Midwest and Southwest, and arrived in 
Berkeley, California in the summer of 1970. 
He became involved in the People’s Park 
movement. The fence, installed in 1969, was 
removed from the perimeter of the park in 
1971 by protestors with bolt cutters concealed 
within loaves of bread. Yukon moved his 
vehicle onto the asphalt that is now a grove of 
trees and free speech stage. Yukon said he 
could sense the public opinion shifting, “a 
stupid move by the University would get 
people excited so we moved in. There was a 
lot of weed but nothing else. Not too much 
alcohol even. 

“At this time I met my wife and we had kids 
and that’s where I went for fifteen years. 
When we broke up I went back to People’s 
Park and living on the streets. 

“The idea was that we needed more 
publicity, more people in the park. So David 
Nadel asked me to do a political table on 


sandwiches and they would pass out their 
literature. Every night when the sun went 
down it was very festive. People would 
celebrate being in the heart of Telegraph. I 
was parked so I could watch over the lot. 
There were a lot of times I had to follow 
someone in and they were bringing in a bottle 
of alcohol. They would be coming all loud so I 
would have to get in their face and ask them to 
keep it down or get out. There were people 
from all over.” 

Slingshot: You helped organize 

encampments in People’s Park in violation 
of the 10pm curfew. How did that start? 

Yukon: “In 1991 at the Peace and Freedom 
Party rally, I spoke and encouraged the people 
to sleep in People’s Park, and the people slept 
there that night and for 3 nights until the long 
arm of the pigs came. A lot of people got 
arrested. 

“Then, we started sleeping on the Haste 
Street sidewalk. We stayed there for eight 
days, until they rousted us. We moved to 
Dwight Street on the other side of the park and 
then across the street. We took over that 
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By I was there 

In the night, it drops below freezing and it is 
cold throughout the day. The schools are 
closed and there are snowstorms. It is the 
coldest winter in over forty years during the 
coldest time of the year. There is no hot water, 
no gas stoves, no heating and no hot showers. 

During the first week of February, 2011, the 
New Mexico Gas Company shut off natural 
gas to the poorest communities and Native 
American Reservations. The newly elected 
Republican governor (the first Chicana 
governor in the US) declared a state of 
emergency and called out the National Guard, 
and yet some communities were denied 
natural gas for five-to-seven days. 

New Mexico Gas Company is part of the 
conglomerate Continental Energy Systems, 
LLC that operates gas providers in Alaska, 
Michigan and New. Mexico. The press said, 
that "rolling blackouts" in Texas caused the 
natural gas shortages. While the Northern 
Pueblos, Espanola, Chimayo and other 
surrounding cities were shut off from gas, 
nearby affluent cities of Santa Fe and Los 
Alamos were unaffected. 

The region is full of out of work construction 
workers but local manpower was not called 
upon to restore natural gas service. The New 
Mexico Gas Company flew in workers from 
Alaska and Michigan on double overtime. 
They first returned gas to San Juan Pueblo 
during the second half of the super-bowl. It 
onlv took two employees and a police escort to 










He de-escalates potentially violent situations 
using grace , an understanding of the situation, 
and often his friendship with the individuals 
involved. Yukon works with Berkeley 
Liberation Radio as a DJ and at the East Bay 
Free Skool teaching a Political Education class 
in People's Park. The park is a Berkeley, 
California radical history landmark that is 
subject to an ongoing battle between the 
University of California and the users of the 
park over who has the right to develop it. He 
distributes Free Skool calendars and mediates 
conflict at meetings. 

Some days when I’m in People’s Park it 
feels so nice. Seeing groups of friends sitting 
in circles in the sun or huddled under trees and 
awnings in the rain. But, some days are very 
violent. Seeing Yukon in the park makes me 
feel a level of calmness on the scene. 
Slingshot: So, what’s your story? 

Yukon: “I was bom in Chicago August Third of 
1949. My father was a truck driver for the 
United States Post Office and my mother was 
a renowned jazz singer named Lilli Palmore. 
That was her stage name. She performed with 
such grace. She played with the Duke 
Ellington Orchestra and she was running 
buddies with Billie Holliday and other greats. I 
didn't understand her significance because I 
was real young. I was eleven when she 
passed away into the spirit world. She left an 
influence on me. She put a piano on me when 
I was five years old. My mind wasn’t on it until 
later in life. But she gave me her song writing 
and her voice. 

“Eventually, we moved from the South Side 
of Chicago where we were staying with my 
grandmother. We moved into Cabrini Greens.” 
Cabrini Greens became famous as a housing 
project known for being chaotic and 
dangerous. “It was very safe then. People 
would sleep outside because it was so hot. 
The only violence I saw was from the racist 
cops. But people stood up to the harassment 
and this was before the Black Panthers. Ceps 
would come in to invade the communities, 
terrorize the folks, and the folks be resisting." 
Slingshot: When did you start thinking 
about making change to society? 

Yukon: “When I was seventeen it was another 
significant time of my life. I started getting 
some political direction. I started fighting back 
in the projects with my friends. The cops 
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Berkeley, California in the summer of 1970. 
He became involved in the People’s Park 
movement. The fence, installed in 1969, was 
removed from the perimeter of the park in 
1971 by protestors with bolt cutters concealed 
within loaves of bread. Yukon moved his 
vehicle onto the asphalt that is now a grove of 
trees and free speech stage. Yukon said he 
could sense the public opinion shifting, “a 
stupid move by the University would get 
people excited so we moved in. There was a 
lot of weed but nothing else. Not too much 
alcohol even. 

“At this time I met my wife and we had kids 
and that’s where I went for fifteen years. 
When we broke up I went back to People’s 
Park and living on the streets. 


“The idea was that we needed more 
publicity, more people in the park. So David 
Nadel asked me to do a political table on 



Telegraph, which I did. I was telling people 
that the University is trying to take the park 
away by building volleyball courts. 


“I created flyers and went out and educated 
people on People’s Park to defend the park, 
which we did. For the first few months I felt 
like my words were falling on deaf ears, but 
then we had an opportunity when there was 
another riot.” In 1991 during a riot, one in a 
series of riots that summer in Berkeley, the 
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someone in and they were bringing in a bottle 
of alcohol. They would be coming all loud so I 
would have to get in their face and ask them to 
keep it down or get out. There were people 
from all over.” 


Slingshot: You helped organize 

encampments in People’s Park in violation 
of the 10pm curfew. How did that start? 
Yukon: “In 1991 at the Peace and Freedom 
Party rally, I spoke and encouraged the people 



to sleep in People’s Park, and the people slept 
there that night and for 3 nights until the long 
arm of the pigs came. A lot of people got 
arrested. 

“Then, we started sleeping on the Haste 
Street sidewalk. We stayed there for eight 
days, until they rousted us. We moved to 
Dwight Street on the other side of the park and 
then across the street. We took over that 


sidewalk. Must have 
been like one hundred 
people.” 

Slingshot: Your major 

form of expression is the 
drum. What’s the 

significance of the Ashby 
Flea Market drum circle? 


Yukon: “It’s a way to network with musicians 
and a place people come to network. It’s a 
center to come together, harmonize with the 
drums and build friendship. The drum circle 
consists of people from Oakland, San 
Francisco, and anyone else with a drum. 
Some serious players are there who come to 
groove and one groove can last from 
anywhere from 5-30 minutes. There’s a 
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gas to the poorest communities and Native 
American Reservations. The newly elected 
Republican governor (the first Chicana 
governor in the US) declared a state of 
emergency and called out the National Guard, 
and yet some communities were denied 
natural gas for five-to-seven days. 

New Mexico Gas Company is part of the 
conglomerate Continental Energy Systems, 
LLC that operates gas providers in Alaska, 
Michigan and New. Mexico. The press said, 
that "rolling blackouts" in Texas caused the 
natural gas shortages. While the Northern 
Pueblos, Espanola, Chimayo and other 
surrounding cities were shut off from gas, 
nearby affluent cities of Santa Fe and Los 
Alamos were unaffected. 

The region is full of out of work construction 
workers but local manpower was not called 
upon to restore natural gas service. The New 
Mexico Gas Company flew in workers from 
Alaska and Michigan on double overtime. 
They first returned gas to San Juan Pueblo 
during the second half of the super-bowl. It 
only took two employees and a police escort to 
return the natural gas service. 

The whole situation paralleled the rolling 
blackouts and brownouts some years ago in 
California. Investigation of the California 
blackouts revealed that Enron had been 
withholding energy to create a crisis to justify 
price increases for great profits. With the new 
conservative governor of New Mexico very 
connected to energy corporations, this is a 
scam to further profits while poor people suffer. 

There is another more heinous possibility 
outside of the usual corporate greed and 
corruption. There were military humvees in a 
constant presence on the roads patrolling the 
towns. Only the poorest of communities were 
shut off from natural gas. Perhaps they 
expected no one to care about Native 
Americans and poor people so they took gas 
from them to gouge prices, and they wanted to 
see how much they could take away before 
people would resist. It is difficult to prove any 
of this, but the constant military presence and 
the police escorts created an eeriness in the 
air. 


At least one elderly person died, many 
people got sick and countless more suffered, 
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didn’t understand her significance because I 
was real young. I was eleven when she 
passed away into the spirit world. She left an 
influence on me. She put a piano on me when 
I was five years old. My mind wasn’t on it until 
later in life. But she gave me her song writing 
and her voice. 

“Eventually, we moved from the South Side 
of Chicago where we were staying with my 
grandmother. We moved into Cabrini Greens.” 
Cabrini Greens became famous as a housing 
project known for being chaotic and 
dangerous. “It was very safe then. People 
would sleep outside because it was so hot. 
The only violence I saw was from the racist 
cops. But people stood up to the harassment 
and this was before the Black Panthers. Ceps 
would come in to invade the communities, 
terrorize the folks, and the folks be resisting.” 
Slingshot: When did you start thinking 
about making change to society? 

Yukon: “When I was seventeen it was another 
significant time of my life. I started getting 
some political direction. I started fighting back 
in the projects with my friends. The cops 
would be coming up the stairs and we would 
drop bottles down the cracks. Then there was 
a big snowstorm and the police that came into 
the projects were stuck in the drifts. My friends 
and I were throwing everything at them and I 
was recognized and I served time in Cook 
County Jail at seventeen. In jail I met a lot of 
politically-minded people and a lot of crazy 
people who were trying to terrorize people... I 
was placed on the same tier as two rival 
gangs. The idea was to let the two gangs 
destroy each other, but people really got along. 

“I was released from Cook County Jail in 
November of 1967. I got out and I went back 
to Cabrini Greens and went back to fighting the 
police. I was pointed out as someone who 
messed with the police so I had to move out. I 
moved to Old Town where I met Fred Hampton 
in the early months of the Chicago Black 
Panther Chapter. He invited me to move to 
the West Side where they were organizing 
their office.... Then a couple months later they 
murdered Fred and we were nuts with grief. 
We just loved him so much. 



Telegraph, which I did. I was telling people 
that the University is trying to take the park 
away by building volleyball courts. 


“I created flyers and went out and educated 
people on People’s Park to defend the park, 
which we did. For the first few months I felt 
like my words were falling on deaf ears, but 
then we had an opportunity when there was 
another riot." In 1991 during a riot, one in a 
series of riots that summer in Berkeley, the 
fence around the corner of Telegraph and 
Haste was removed and placed in the street. 
The people of Berkeley started an 
encampment in the empty lot one half block 
away from People’s Park, the new park 
became known as the People’s Park Annex. 
“We were communal but we were 
individualized which means that we were in 
solidarity but we also did our own separate 
things in our space. When there were fights I 
would step in to stop them. If I wasn't there 
someone else would step in as the 
peacemaker. And there were a lot of fights. 

“David and other activists brought in sod 
grass and we laid out the sod grass. People 
brought in flowers and we planted them. Then 
we welcomed people in and it was a home for 
many. 

“It accomplished a unity that is felt even 
today with the people involved. And there 
were a lot of people involved. The activists 
who had homes would go home, but they 
would always come back and they brought 
and food. The churches would bring 



sidewalk. Must have 
been like one hundred 
people." 

Slingshot: Your major 

form of expression is the 
drum. What’s the 

significance of the Ashby 
Flea Market drum circle? 


Yukon: “It’s a way to network with musicians 
and a place people come to network. It’s a 
center to come together, harmonize with the 
drums and build friendship. The drum circle 
consists of people from Oakland, San 
Francisco, and anyone else with a drum. 
Some serious players are there who come to 
groove and one groove can last from 
anywhere from 5-30 minutes. There’s a 
certain fellowship when we’re in a groove. It’s 
almost hypnotic.” 

Slingshot: If you had anything to say to the 
world what would that be? 

Yukon: “Amerikkka is a culture that 

manufactures racism and bigotry. You can 
see it on television or read it in their 
newspaper. White male domination has 
stereotyped these phobias and delivered them 
to the front doors of America’s homes. The 
planting of war thoughts in the form of video 
games and the constant barrage of war 
images has set the course for future wars for 
the nation’s youth. View these images as a 
blue print for future engagements and it 
continues as long as Hollywood and other 
makers of violence reap the profits off it and it 
is in the billions. Hollywood and the media 
have influenced the nation’s youth into 
becoming war makers and haters and yet it 
seems that our minds are so full of Hollywood 
that we act out Hollywood in our communities, 
the violence, the drugs, the guns, and it keeps 
coming." 


blackouts and brownouts some years ago in 
California. Investigation of the California 
blackouts revealed that Enron had been 
withholding energy to create a crisis to justify 
price increases for great profits. With the new 
conservative governor of New Mexico very 
connected to energy corporations, this is a 
scam to further profits while poor people suffer. 

There is another more heinous possibility 
outside of the usual corporate greed and 
corruption. There were military humvees in a 
constant presence on the roads patrolling the 
towns. Only the poorest of communities were 
shut off from natural gas. Perhaps they 
expected no one to care about Native 
Americans and poor people so they took gas 
from them to gouge prices, and they wanted to 
see how much they could take away before 
people would resist. It is difficult to prove any 
of this, but the constant military presence and 
the police escorts created an eeriness in the 
air. 


At least one elderly person died, many 
people got sick and countless more suffered, 



but there is some positive outlook from all this. 
Santa Clara Pueblo's tribal council is pursuing 
alternative energy and setting up solar panels 
on all the houses in the reservation. They are 
even looking to the possibilities of hydroponics 
that grow veggies on floating pads with fish to 
clean the water and for food. The crisis has 
pushed communities to "get off the grid”, 
decrease dependence on greedy corporations 
and work towards real autonomy and 
liberation. 
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We got some cool responses to the zine 
reviews in last issue as well as getting a bunch 
of publications at the S.F. Anarchist book fair. 
The info shop that houses the Slingshot office 
had some days to make over the space— 
especially our zine library. Keep an eye for 
more work parties in the future to continue 
cataloging our entire collection. Hell! Stop by 
during our open hours and browse till your 
eyes fall out. If you do a zine well take some 
to sell and one for our library. 

,■■■■■ 


SPEW #1 & 2 (_ 

Spewdistro.tumblr.com 
A punk zine out of 


the scene around 
Berkeley’s Gilman St. club. It is refreshing to 
see something coming from there to represent 
the changing counter culture & see first hand 
young people grapple with the world at a time 
the club itself is in a new chapter of renewing 
itself from the baggage of its past. Booze, art, 
stories from the gutter and a display of attitude 
makes for a cocktail that becomes Spew, 
(eggplant) 


ROT #2 

avocado@riseup.net 
Rot returns and speaks through soothing and 
sometimes swelteringly hot fairytale-like 
imagery - a tale of “furious inspiration” and 
shaky hands, a queer squatter episode of “The 
Girls Next Door”, an incantation imploring you 
to feed yourself with personal mythology 
meanwhile stressing the importance of 
“learning about and appreciating the ancient 
rites of others without appropriating and 
regurgitating them”. I appreciate how each 
page exists on its own and is balanced in detail 
much like a shrine or sacred space. If I’d found 
this mag instead of the hidden adult garbage 
that the past generations stashed, my 
childhood mind would’ve been blown for the 
better. Future kids will be thankful to discover 
and bury this raw and wondrous publication 
under their mattresses or hammocks, 
simultaneously feeding themselves Katrina’s 
imagery and contemplations while 
masturbating to some genuine punk soul. 


CONNECTING THE DOTS 

Ctdzine.tumblr.com 

Kind of an ugly publication made by UC 
Berkeley students that I found available at the 
new student food co-op. After forcing myself to 
read it I did a double take—the second article 
is on one of the underground resources of 
Berkeley that is sometimes referred to as 
“Pinball Palace.” Many Slingshot staff frequent 
the palace but have not yet spoiled its cover. 
The piece is almost journalistic and Beat-like. 
The other articles turn out to be a good mix of 
humor and intelligence with some aspects 
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P0RK#1 

PO Box 12044 
Eugene, OR 97440 
Goblinko@gmail.com 
I first heard of this before seeing it. It was 
described as a cross between Slingshot and 
Vice magazine. True it has Vice-like elements, 
pop culture overload with photos of throw away 
cultural items, interviews with bands and 
weirdo artists, with large photos throughout it- 
often with nearly naked women. Overall it has 
a busy layout, its seeming glee in 
transgressing any sense of PC would make it 
distant from Slingshot. When looking more 
closely I found Sean “Goblin’s Armpit” behind 
the scenes with his partner Katie Aaberg. Both 
of whom have done tons in the underground 
and may have a good plan with this bit of 
paper, which so far includes injecting intelligent 
discourse in their milieu of Portland to people 
who have a lot competing for their attention, 
(eggplant) 



















































We got some cool responses to the zine 
reviews in last issue as well as getting a bunch 
of publications at the S.F. Anarchist book fair. 
The info shop that houses the Slingshot office 
had some days to make over the space— 
especially our zine library. Keep an eye for 
more work parties in the future to continue 
cataloging our entire collection. Hell! Stop by 
during our open hours and browse till your 
eyes fall out. If you do a zine well take some 
to sell and one for our library. 

M" 







SPEW #1 & 2 

Spewdistro.tumblr.com 
A punk zine out of the scene around 
Berkeley’s Gilman St. club. It is refreshing to 
see something coming from there to represent 
the changing counter culture & see first hand 
young people grapple with the world at a time 
the club itself is in a new chapter of renewing 
itself from the baggage of its past. Booze, art, 
stories from the .gutter and a display of attitude 
makes for a cocktail that, becomes Spew, 
^eggplant) 


ROT #2 

avocado@riseup.net 
Rot returns and speaks through soothing and 
sometimes swelteringly hot fairytale-like 
imagery -- a tale of “furious inspiration” and 
shaky hands, a queer squatter episode of “The 
Girls Next Door”, an incantation imploring you 
to feed yourself with personal mythology 
meanwhile stressing the importance of 
“learning about and appreciating the ancient 
rites of others without appropriating and 
regurgitating them”. I appreciate how each 
page exists on its own and is balanced in detail 
much like a shrine or sacred space. If I’d found 
this mag instead of the hidden adult garbage 
that the past generations stashed, my 
childhood mind would’ve been blown for the 
better. Future kids will be thankful to discover 
and bury this raw and wondrous publication 
under their mattresses or hammocks, 
simultaneously feeding themselves Katrina’s 
imagery and contemplations while 
masturbating to some genuine punk soul. 
(Bird) 



alongside interviews and cultural pieces. Some 
of the latter is half-digested before it was 
printed. The editing suffered badly by the 
death of the editor. So the mere-gesture that 
people pulled it together to finish his work 
testifies how the movement is made up of 
many hands, (eggplant) 



SOLASTALGIA 

emmaji@riseup.net 

The back cover tells us that this zine bloomed 
out of copy machines “spring equinox 2011”, a 
time of transformation and internal revolution, 
even for those with heavy hearts and full minds 
focused on the disarray that our planet faces 
today. Solastalgia, we soon learn through a 



CONNECTING THE 

Ctdzine.tumblr.com 

Kind of an ugly publication made by UC 
Berkeley students that I found available at the 
new student food co-op. After forcing myself to 
read it I did a double take—the second article 
is on one of the underground resources of 
Berkeley that is sometimes referred to as 
“Pinball Palace.” Many Slingshot staff frequent 
the palace but have not yet spoiled its cover. 
The piece is almost journalistic and Beat-like. 
The other articles turn out to be a good mix of 
humor and intelligence with some aspects 
closer to journalism than journal writing. This 
gives a refuge from the official paper on 
campus—The Daily CAL, which is often 
alienating and shitty. Also featured is a useful 
campus calendar. People like to pretend that 
the computer has replaced the necessity of a 
printed calendar, so I’m happy to see what’s 
going on around town, (eggplant) 
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I Eugene, OR 97440 
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■ I first heard of this before seeing it. It was 
described as a cross between Slingshot and 
Vice magazine. True it has Vice-like elements, 
pop culture overload with photos of throw away 
cultural items, interviews with bands and 
weirdo artists, with large photos throughout it— 
often with nearly naked women. Overall it has 
a busy layout. Its seeming glee in 
transgressing any sense of PC would make it 
distant from Slingshot. When looking more 
closely I found Sean “Goblin’s Armpit” behind 
the scenes with his partner Katie Aaberg. Both 
of whom have done tons in the underground 
and may have a good plan with this bit of 
paper, which so far includes injecting intelligent 
discourse in their milieu of Portland to people 
who have a lot competing for their attention 
(eggplant) 



RESTLESS LEGS #5 

316 Main St. 

Santa Cruz, CA 95060 

Bryan’s zine is like an espresso shot at a punk 
run cafe. It is small enough to fit in your 
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page exists on its own and is balanced in detail 
much like a shrine or sacred space. If I'd found 
this mag instead of the hidden adult garbage 
that the past generations stashed, my 
childhood mind would’ve been blown for the 
/better. Future kids will be thankful to discover 
and bury this raw and wondrous publication 
under their mattresses or hammocks, 
simultaneously feeding themselves Katrina’s 
imagery and contemplations while 
masturbating to some genuine punk soul. 
(Bird) 



SOLASTALGIA 

emmaji@riseup.net 

The back cover tells us that this zine bloomed 
out of copy machines “spring equinox 2011”, a 
time of transformation and internal revolution, 
even for those with heavy hearts and full minds 
focused on the disarray that our planet faces 
today. Solastalgia, we soon learn through a 
quote by the neologism’s founder, Glenn 
Albrecht, is “the pain experienced when there 
is recognition that the place where one resides 
>and that one loves is under immediate 
assault...a form of homesickness that one gets 
while one is still at ‘home’”. With this emotion 
at hand, the writer pulls us through the 
damage as we wiggle with unease in our seats 
-- nuclear power industries, mass radiation, 
extraction industries. Connected to these 
concerns among others are the mental health 
issues that follow - ecoanxiety, global dread, a 
sense of powerlessness, dauntingly the list 
goes on. Poetic tips for calming ones mind are 
soothingly speckled between global worries, as 
well as some sweet windows into the writer’s 
life: “Through a lifetime of activism, I have had 
to learn to focus on horrors without losing 
love”. Much of this mag is lyrical prose spilled 
during a winter trip the writer took through the 
US while hoping to curb her despair. Our 
relationship with the animal world, 
homelessness, tree-sitters, and the death of a 
friend also play vital roles in her writing. Much 
of the text was written on a typewriter and the 
whole zine is hand laid-out with beautiful black 
and white imagery on each page. My favorite 
written piece is the exchange she shares with 
a midwifery student who tells her about death 
doulas. who act as midwives for the dying. 


Kind ot an ugiy puDiicauun mduc uy uu 
Berkeley students that I found available at the 
new student food co-op. After forcing myself to 
read it I did a double take—the second article 
is on one of the underground resources of 
Berkeley that is sometimes referred to as 
“Pinball Palace.” Many Slingshot staff frequent 
the palace but have not yet spoiled its cover. 
The piece is almost journalistic and Beat-like. 
The other articles turn out to be a good mix of 
humor and intelligence with some aspects 
closer to journalism than journal writing. This 
gives a refuge from the official paper on 
campus—The Daily CAL, which is often 
alienating and shitty. Also featured is a useful 
campus calendar. People like to pretend that 
the computer has replaced the necessity of a 
printed calendar, so I’m happy to see what’s 
going on around town, (eggplant) 
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closely I found Sean “Goblin’s Armpit" behind 
the scenes with his partner Katie Aaberg. Both 
of whom have done tons in the underground 
and may have a good plan with this bit of 
paper, which so far includes injecting intelligent 
discourse in their milieu of Portland to people 
who have a lot competing for their attention, 
(eggplant) 




BRING ON THE DANCING HORSES 

$2 PO Box 1282 
Fullerton, CA 92836 
We are taken to a place beyond the “No 
Trespassing” signs to abandoned community 1 
centers turned into squats, to unlicensed 
roadside campgrounds, and to derelict 
amusement parks on the verge of being 
converted into yuppie condos. Is this a note to 

future societies of primitives? It has a nomadic 
lawless edge to it as the narrator and their 
friends move from Portland, Oregon to 
Vermont, then to the junkyards of NY City. The 
writing is at times dense and other times plain 
spoken. The reflections and revelations they 
convey happen in short bursts. At first I 
thought I was reading a poetry zine. Then as I 
got into the flow I started to see it as a cross 
between CrimeThinc (with its ideas) and John 
Steinbeck (with the intense attention to details 
of our natural world and our unnatural systems 
at play with human lives), (eggplant) 


RESTLESS LEGS #5 

316 Main St. 

Santa Cruz, CA 95060 

Bryan’s zine is like an espresso shot at a punk 
run cafe. It is small enough to fit in your 
pocket, a burst of black spaced-pages that 
seeps with style. The content is unabashedly 
punk, with emphasis on anarcho-politics and 
personality. I want to know how he gets photos 
to look the way he does, (eggplant) 


FIFTH ESTATE 

This long running underground magazine 
strives to attract intellectual radicals and 
areasv counter culture types, but do they 


FILLING THE VOID 

PO Box 29 
Athens, OH 45701 

A very methodical look at people liberating 
themselves from a dependency on alcohol and 
drugs. By methodical I mean each of the 8 
people interviewed are asked roughly the 
same questions. The result I believe is to aid 
and assist the reader wishing to get sober and 
not feel so alone. I found it hard to relate to at 
first since I’m not “in recovery,” and I found the 
repetition to be boring. But once I sat through 
the questions I found some usefulness in 
checking out people coping with their pain. I 
guess also knowing half the people via the 
punk scene made it have more dimensions 
than it would have had otherwise. Readers will 
get frank conversations of people’s struggles 
as they intersect with relationships, the party 
scene, the punk scene, Alcoholics 
Anonymous, Rehab Clinics, and self-made 
rules, (eggplant) 


MISSION MINI COMIX ■ 

Commix.org 

I recently got the “Obscure issue,” which pokes I 
fun at being an overlooked comic. The art has I 
some of the best elements of underground! 
comix that has raged since the 60’s, (eggplant) ■ 



Slingshot Back Issues 

We'll send you a random assortment of back 
issues of Slingshot for the cost of postage: 
Send $3 for 2 lbs. Free if you're an infoshop or 
library. Also, our full-color coffee table book 
about People’s Park is free or by sliding scale 
donation: send $1 - $25 for a copy. PO Box 
3051 Berkeley, CA 94703. 
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SOLASTALGIA 

emmaji@riseup.net 

The back cover tells us that this zine bloomed 
out of copy machines “spring equinox 2011”, a 
time of transformation and internal revolution, 
even for those with heavy hearts and full minds 
focused on the disarray that our planet faces 
today. Solastalgia, we soon learn through a 
quote by the neologism’s founder, Glenn 
Albrecht, is “the pain experienced when there 
is recognition that the place where one resides 
and that one loves is under immediate 
assault...a form of homesickness that one gets 
while one is still at ‘home’”. With this emotion 
at hand, the writer pulls us through the 
damage as we wiggle with unease in our seats 
-- nuclear power industries, mass radiation, 
extraction industries. Connected to these 
concerns among others are the mental health 
issues that follow - ecoanxiety, global dread, a 
sense of powerlessness, dauntingly the list 
goes on. Poetic tips for calming ones mind are 
soothingly speckled between global worries, as 
well as some sweet windows into the writer’s 
life: “Through a lifetime of activism, I have had 
to learn to focus on horrors without losing 
love”. Much of this mag is lyrical prose spilled 
during a winter trip the writer took through the 
US while hoping to curb her despair. Our 
relationship with the animal world, 
homelessness, tree-sitters, and the death of a 
friend also play vital roles in her writing. Much 
of the text was written on a typewriter and the 
whole zine is hand laid-out with beautiful black 
and white imagery on each page. My favorite 
written piece is the exchange she shares with 
a midwifery student who tells her about death 
doulas, who act as midwives for the dying. 
This zine is a successful display of love as well 
as a reminder to be loving through all of our 
courses and shades of ominous 
contemplation. (Bird) 
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alienating and shitty. Also teatured is a useiui 
campus calendar. People like to pretend that 
the computer has replaced the necessity of a 
I printed calendar, so I’m happy to see what’s 
j going on around town, (eggplant) 
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BRING ON THE DANCING HORSES 

$2 PO Box 1282 
, Fullerton, CA 92836 

We are taken to a place beyond the “No 
Trespassing” signs to abandoned community* 
centers turned into squats, to unlicensed 
roadside campgrounds, and to derelict 
amusement parks on the verge of being 
converted into yuppie condos. Is this a note to 

future societies of primitives? It has a nomadic 
lawless edge to it as the narrator and their 
friends move from Portland, Oregon to 
Vermont, then to the junkyards of NY City. The 
writing is at times dense and other times plain 
spoken. The reflections and revelations they 
convey happen in short bursts. At first I 
thought I was reading a poetry zine. Then as I 
got into the flow I started to see it as a cross 
between CrimeThinc (with its ideas) and John 
Steinbeck (with the intense attention to details 
of our natural world and our unnatural systems 
at play with human lives), (eggplant) 
■■■■■■■■■■■I 
FIFTH ESTATE 

This long running underground magazine 
strives to attract intellectual radicals and 
greasy counter culture types, but do they 
actually get either? The result of this “D.I.Y. 
Issue" is a bit hodge podge, which makes 
reading it seem like an oversized zine. You got 
the usual radical news items and articles 


FILLING THE VOID 

PO Box 29 
Athens, OH 45701 

A very methodical look at people liberating 
themselves from a dependency on alcohol and 
drugs. By methodical I mean each of the 8 
people interviewed are asked roughly the 
same questions. The result I believe is to aid 
and assist the reader wishing to get sober and 
not feel so alone. I found it hard to relate to at 
first since I’m not “in recovery,” and I found the 
repetition to be boring. But once I sat through 
the questions I found some usefulness in 
checking out people coping with their pain. I 
guess also knowing half the people via the 
punk scene made it have more dimensions 
than it would have had otherwise. Readers will 
get frank conversations of people’s struggles 
as they intersect with relationships, the party 
scene, the punk scene, Alcoholics 
Anonymous, Rehab Clinics, and self-made 
rules, (eggplant) 




RESTLESS LEGS #5 

316 Main St. 

Santa Cruz, CA 95060 

Bryan’s zine is like an espresso shot at a punk g 
run cafe. It is small enough to fit in your g 
pocket, a burst of black spaced-pages that g 
seeps with style. The content is unabashedly ■ 
punk, with emphasis on anarcho-politics and ■ 
personality. I want to know how he gets photos ■ 
to look the way he does, (eggplant) ■ 

MISSION MINI COMIX 

Commix.org 

I recently got the “Obscure issue," which pokes ■ 
fun at being an overlooked comic. The art has I 
some of the best elements of underground! 
comix that has raged since the 60’s, (eggplant) I 
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Slingshot Back Issues' 

Well send you a random assortment of back 
issues of Slingshot for the cost of postage: 
Send $3 for 2 lbs. Free if you're an infoshop or 
library. Also, our full-color coffee table book 
about People’s Park is free or by sliding scale 
donation: send $1 - $25 for a copy. PO Box 
3051 Berkeley, CA 94703. 
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May 21, 4-10 pm 

Houston Zine Fest - Khon’s Rooftop, 
2808 Milam St zinefesthouston.org 

May 21 - 22 • 10 am - 5 

Montreal, Canada Anarchist bookjg 
2515 rue Delisle - anarchislhedtflair.ca 

May 26-27 

Protest the 37th GS^mmit - DeauvjJ 
France - resist.org 


May 27 • 6 pm 

San Francisco caical i 
Justin Herman Fffeza -j 


ke ride - 


June 5 - V 

March on Blair MojJ 
Marmet, WV to prd 
removal - marchori 


iSirrstapprig j 
S t moLffitain J 
nou'ntain.i 


June 14-22 

Wild Roots Feral Futures d 
action/eco-defense camp - 
San Juan ____ 
feralfutures.blogspot.pcinf 

June 23 - 

Allied Media Conferen 
alliedmedia.org 

June 23 426 

8 th annual Bike! Bike! Conference. 
Marcos, Texas bifebike.org 

June 24 • 3:30, mar 

SF Trans march - Dolores Park 
transmarch.org 


June 25 • 11 am - 6 

Los Angeles Anarchist bookfair - 801 
East 4th PI. anarchistbookfair.com 

June 25_r 26 • Noon - 
10 , ~ 

San Fojl^^tival - 450 

30 th AvJi^Kpy^mg 

nmer Roun cflRiver 
tin the Northeff Rockies - 
ltjojfrnal.org 

8 -10 

fest|Combatj$£atent Inequality 
Togpm V^^ton DC 
htt^//iJin%l^fumblr,com/about 

T27 - August 1 

ffs and Wor^j^Agtion Camp 
^ascadia - Exact location IT BA! twac 
[at] riseup.nef ‘ 

August 6 - 

Portland Zine Symposium, Refuge (116 
SE Yamhill St.) 

August 28 • 4 pm 

Slingshot new volunteer meeting 
3124 Shattuck, Berkeley 

September 10-11 • 3pm 

Victoria, BC Anarchist Bookfair -1240 
Gladstone Ave - 
victoriaanarchistbookfair.ca 

September 17*3 pm 

tide deadline for Slingshot issue 
107 - 3124 Shattuck Avenue, 
Berkeley 












